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P.HENOMENAL;
OR,

The Double !ragedy Mystery.
A N OLD-T:I::ht.l:E DETECT:IVE N A:e:e.A..T:IVE.

BY OLD SLEUTH .

.CHAP TER I.
" ToM, did you notice that old fellow who
has been mousing around the body of the dead
girl?"
" Yes, 1 noticed him."
" Did you notice his manner?"
"Yes, I did."
" How particular he was to pick up all he
eould about the finding of the body?"
" Ycs, I did; and I noticed how he tried to
•play o1f' innocent-like."
"We will follow him up. That old chap
hows somethin~ about this murder."
The conversation recorded A.bove passed between two city detectives under circumstances
ihat were tragic and startling.
On the night previous to the one on which
the talk occurred, a veiled lady had secured a
room in a well-known New York hotel. Nothing was seen or heard of .the guest until. late on
the following morning, when the maid reported
io the clerk at the office that she thou~ht there
w11s something wrong with the guest JU Room
13. The watchman and porter were sent to the
room, and failing to gain admittance, they
forced an entrance, when a sight met their gaze
that caused them to recoil in horror and alarm.
On the bed lay the body of a beautiful young
woman. One glance told the tale. She was
dead. Her mouth was open; her eyes, beautiful in life, were fixed in the steady glare of
fleath .
A sergeant from the station visited the room,
and immediately afterward two detectives were
put upon the case.
The latter commenced a thorough investigation, and their discoveries and conclusions they
kept to themselves. They were still in the
midst of their inquiries when the coroner arrived; and later on, in some mysterious manner, a queer-looking old man gained an eutrnnoe into the room, and he silently made a
little examination on his own account.

They spoke to the coroner. The latter merely said:
"I won't order the old man away. No, cer·
tainly not. He m.ay discover something, or
may turn up as a witness."
The coroner was in command, and as he
would not order the old man from the room,
the two detectives had nothing to say; but .they
kept their eyes upon the old fellow, and agreed
to follow him up, just as a matter cif precaution.
It was the general impression, from a very
superficial study of 1he surroundings of the
beautiful corpse, that it was a case of suicide.
No wound was found upon the body; and another conclusion was that death had followed
the swallowing of some deadly drug; and this
suspicion was confirmed by the fact that there
were no identification marks upon the body, nor
were there any letters that would serve to indicate the identity of the dead girl.
'fhe coroner had the hody removed in due
time to the morgue, and after having impaneled
a jury, an adjournment was taken to await the
revelations of an autopsy.
In the meantime, some very curious incidents
had occurred. The two detectives who had
been commenting upon the actions of the old
man who had been so officious in the room
where the body had been found, determined to
fall to the trail of the stranger, and their motives in so doing will be disclosed later on.
The stranger had made a great many inquiries, and appea.red to be very deeply interested, and when one of the detectives addressed
a question to him he marle an evasive answer
and turned awa.y. He did not remain during
the impaneling of the jury, but seemingly, after
having picked up all the information he could,
he turned away and left the room, and at once
the two detectives started to follow him, and
oue of them said to the other:
" Tom, that was a murder.,.

"That's my idea."
" That old fellow knows something."
"We'll find out. what interest he has in the
matter, anyhow."
" I've an idea, chummie, that the old fell<>w
is under cover."
" That's just what. ran through my mind."
The old man meantime had gained the street,
and the two detectives followed down and were
on his 1rack. They were known as two very_
cute men. They were young fe llows, but had
wo~ considerable distinction in the way of detect1ve work.
Tom and Mattie followed their man for some
distance, when suddenly a little urchin ran up
to them and exclaimed, as he seized hold cit. ,
Tom Baily:
"Halloo, mister! you're just the man I wan& 1
to see!"
"Well, what do you want, lad?"
I
"Pardon me, gentlemen; I've made a mis- I
take. You ain't the covies I thought you were. /
I'm looking for a cop, I am;" and without an• .
other word t-he lad shot away and was lost in
the throng passing along the street.
The two detectives started to resume their
pursuit, but their man had most mysteriously
dibappeared.
The officers ran forward, and then by m11tual con~ent, after the exchange of a signal,
separated. Ten minutes later they came w·
gether again, and Mattie said:
J
.. well, old man, that was a dump."
"What?"
" Don't you get on to it?"
" Sing out. your tenor."
"The lad was in it. We were fooled. It
was all a trick ; but we will pick up the thread
again, you bet." '
.
j
.. If that was so an our suspicions were well
warranted."
"You're right."
" Did you take any notes?"
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"I'd recognize him if he were drawn from
the river after having been dead seven weeks.
But I'm hungry. Let's go in and swallow a
lunch."
Up')n enterin~ the lunch· room they sat down
at a table, and ·l'om Baily said, as he removed
his !mt and wiped his brow:
"That wsis a 1.Jad beat, Mattie."
" Yes, it was."
" Between you and me, this affair is going to
be wh at they call a celebrated case."
" You 're right it is."
" There has been a game."
" Certain ."
" That girl did not commit suicide. It is a
murder case, as sure as you are sitting opposite
me at thi~ moment."
"That's my idea, and it came to me the moment I set. eyes on that corpse."
"You have the handkerchief ?"
"l have."
Mattie drew a lady's handkerchief from his
pocket and pMEed it to his partner. The latter
examined it carefully, and then said:
" See here."
Mattie directed his glance as requested, and
his eyes rested upon a name almost obliterated;
but when put_ under a glass there was plainly
reveal ed the letters which indicated the name,
Essie Hinsdale.
·' That handkerchief was intended to be
found , Mattie."
" Well. yes. it looks so."
" Not another identification mark was found
on the body?"
"No.''
While t.he conversation was in pro~ress a very
ordinary- looking man- one who might be set
:Iown for a clerk-entered t-he lunch-room and
took a seat near the two detectives. The newcomer gave an order, took up a paper, and apv eared to be deeply interested in its contents.
'l'he two detectives paid no attention to the man
who had entered. The latter, however, cast an
occasional glance over toward the two officers
It was a keen, searching glance. There was
intelligence in the gleam of his eyes when he
saw the handkerchief produced; and there followed an expression of deep interest on his face.
He was not reading; the paper was a pretense,;
the man was watching and listening.
" I tell you. Mattie,'' said Tom Baily, "I am
deeply interested in the old codger."
"Did you notice how he studied the face?"
"I did; and that is not all; he was looking
for some irleutification mark; and, between you
and me, he knows something about that affair .. ,
" I am pretty well satisfied he does."
" Did he know us?"
"That 1 can 't say; but one thing is certain,
he was there prepared."
"That.'s so."
" He found out pretty quick that we were on
his track.•;
" 'l'hat is dead certain."
" He put up a job to throw us off."
"He diu; and that confirms my su~picion
thnt he was under cover."
" T en to one the coroner will make it out a
case of suicide. ' '
"Sure."
" And that cuts us off."
"Not much.
We have our susp1c10ns
<roused. We can be on the lay, and something
will turn up. I tell you there will be a big
noise over this affair unless some one comes
forward and positively identifies the bodysome o&e who can prove his own good character."
" An rl then?"
" The case drops out. But, between you and
me, no reputable person will identify the body. ·•
" Then you think it will not be identified?"
"I think it will be, and there is where we
"\':ill come in for our clew. I tell you there is
something under this death. It is not a case of
suicide ; and if it is a murder, there was some
deep purpose tha.t led to the murder of so hand·
some a girl. She could not have been over
eighteen, and was in good health a few hours
befo re her death."
.
" I wonder if any one got into the room be:i>re we arrived; I mean any one who would be
ltk ely to investigate?"
'' The cl,erk told me that some one in some
Jllysterious manner must have got into the
J'()Otn . ''

.

" Didn't he see who it was?"
"No."
" But something is missing."
., What?''

" When we found the body there was one
ring on the second finger."
"Yes.''
'' 'l'11e clerk says he can swear that there were
two when the body was first discovered."
" Will he testify to that?"
"No; I told him to say nothing about it.-"
The two detectives completed their lunch and
left the place. 'T'he ruan who bad been pretendir:g to read the paper left also. There was a
smile upon his face, and a look of keen intelligence. He followed on the tmck of the two
detectives, and, strangely enough, the two
brigh t men did not tumble to the fact. Possibly they were not on their guard-not expecting a shadow.
The dodger followed for some distance, when
he 'l'l"as joined by a lad. The latter stole up
silently, and th<: man said:
" Eddie, you see those two men?"
"I do."
" The taller one?"
'"Yes."
"He has a lady's handkerchief in his pocket."
"Well?"
" I want that handkerchief."
"You shall have it," answered the lad, and
he darted away.
CHAPTER IL
THE two detectives had said there ;vas a deep
mystery uudeilying the death of the supposed
suicide. They had thrown out several other
very significant suggestions, and we will here
say that as our narrative progresses our readers
wi ll learn that the detectives were correct in
t.heir suspicions.
There was indeed a deep, a very deep ancl
romantic mystery underlying the discovery of
the dead body, and there was also a deep mystery.in connection with the old man who had
been seen mousing around.
After the brief colloquy we have recorded, the
man fell off from his pursuit, and the boy fell
to the shadow.
The two detectives proceeded to head-quarters, and the lad hung around outside. Finally
one of the officers came forth . He was the
shorter one. The lad let him pass. Later the
taller detective stepped forth t.o the street, and
the lad fell to his trail.
He was an insignificant-looking little cuss.
No one would notice him; lmt there was a
world of intelligence in that li1tle head, after
all . He was close to the men. He possessed
eyes like a ferret and ears like a rabbit. He
had closed in upon the two men so he could
overhear the first words that passed between
them, and he saw the detectil•e, Tom Baily,
produce a note,. show it tu the man he had met,
and heard him ask:
"Are you the writer of that note?"
" I am."
"It is addressed in my name?"
" It is."
"Why did you select me?"
"I saw you at the hotel when the body of
the girl was found , and I learned you were a
detective. I supposed you \\'Oulcl have charge
of the case. I had some information to impart.
I sen t for you."
" vVh at is your name ?"
"If I tell you my name my information will
stop thei:._e. "
"Why"'lwill your informat ion stop there?"
"Because there are reasons why I must not
be known in this affair."
" Anything you may tell me will he in confideuce."
"I know that."
"Then you must tell me yonr name."
" I would give you my name only there are
reasons why I must not be known in this case.
You will never see me again. I only intend to
give you a few pointers. If I give you my
name my lips are sealed."
The detective meditated a moment, and then
said:
'
"All right; I will waive my question. You
need not g ive me your name. Give me the information."
" You saw the lady?"
"I did."
"What is you r opinion ?"
" I did not come here in answer to your note
to impart information. I came here to receive
it. "
"You can aid me in imparting information
by answering my questions. "
.. To a certain extent, yes."
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" Well, what is your idea? Is it a case oi
suicide or murder?"
" It was a murder."
"Do you know it was a murder?"
"No; but I so suspect."
"Th is is not information. I gain nothing by
what you suspect."
'
Tom Baily hesitated a moment, and then said:
" Young man, if you are fooling me, so muclt
the worse for you. I've seen you, I've hearQ!
you talk, I've got your photograph; you caLt
never escape me if I need you."
"Why do you tell me this?"
" Because I've something more to tell. I
think it ia a murder case.··
" Have you taken up any line of investigation f"
" That is a q uestiou I can not answer."
"Did the girl arrive at the hotel alone?"
" It is supposed so."
" She did not."
"Aha! you know she did not?"
"Investigate that suggestion; go to the hotel;
find out who went there with her, or who arrived just after her; who took a ro::;m near her."
"Well?"
" Then you will make some very startling
discoveries."
" What will I discover?"
"You will discover that within half an hour
after the ani val of the young lady at the !tote.
a young man registered."
"Well ?"
" You will learn that the young man was as .
signed to a room on the same floor with the
young lady. "
"Well?"
" Go in and examine that room."
"Well?"
"You may find something there."
"And then?"
"I will meet you again."
" When and where?"
" I will manage to communicate with you. I
rsin not agree upon time and place now."
Tom Baily was thoughtful a few moments,
and then said:
"Very well. I will follow up the clews you •
have given me, and I will expect to meet you
again."
"You will hear from me."
It was evident that the detective did not note
the man's answer, "You will liear from me,"
instead of "You will meet me."
"I will depend upon you."
"You can; and you will make the investiga·
tions at oncer"
" I will."
" One word more; do not give out yet that
you suspect it was a murder."
" Why not?"
"The bird may fly."
"You appear to be pretty well posted."
" I am. Keep your information and your
suspicions to yourself until you make a11 arrest."
"Ah! I see."
"Good-day," said the man; and he walked
off with a rapid step.
·
The detective disappeared for an instant.
Another man appeared a moment later. We
Wl'ite, "another man ;" we will amend-a party
came forth who looked like . another maa, but
his secret was betrayed by the lad who had beea
watching. The latt er muttered:
"Aha! a transform! But I am on to you.
Mister Man!"
Indeed, it was the detective. who had reappeared under a transform. He hurried away.
The lad was at his heels. The detective looked
around in eve ry direction, and he muttered:
"Hang it ! I'm too late. F.ooled again, but
not badly. I'm on to him! I will meet him
aga in. l 'll return to head-quarters, and then
make a little investigation down at the hotel.
I'll follow the inst.ructions of the man, anyhow.' '
Tbe lad overheard what was said. A look of
kee n intelligence swept over hi!I cunning little
face, and he indulged a muttered remark. He
merely said:
" It's all right. I will be in time. I'll follow the other chap."
The lad Eddie started off. He struck a.
straight course. He did not have to go very
far. He saw his !lame enter a handsome re!idence on Fifth Avenue. The lad noted the
house, took some keen bearings, and then
jumped on a car snd rode down-town. He soon
appeared at the hotel where the suicide or murder, whichever it was, bad taken place. He
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OLD PHENOMENAL.
strolled into the office, and, singularly enough, a dose of some powerful poison. The detecive seated in the office of n hotel in Nashville, Tenthe lad had undergone a slight transform.
drew a large wallet from his pocket, and, after nessee. He was under an assumed name. He
" I reckon I am a little ahead of tiwe," he carefully wrapping the vial, he deposited it in did not suppose any one in the whole city knew
mut.tered.
his book. He then recommenced his search, his identity. He had just returned after a sue.
The lad had heard the detective say he would and in time found a few other little things that cessful raid in the mountains. He had succeed go to head-quarters. He knew about how long to him seemed as proofs most damnin~."
ed in capturing two notorious criminals wh '
it would take to go to head-quarters, and he
" Well, well," he muttered, "this 1s a good were sought by the State officials. He ha·.
made his cakulations to a second; and he was <fay 's work, and no mistake! A suicide, eh? turned his captives over to the authoritie•, and,
pretty accurate, for even while he waited the Well, well, I have already proofs to establish as stated, was at the moment under cove1, where
detective appeared.
one of the most terrible tragedies ever enacted a lad walked in, and, approaching him, said, il c
The officer was evidently well known to the in New York; and this-this mysterious man a low tone:
clerk of the hotel, for he gave the latter a sig- who occupied this room. and who had 'a big
" Can I have a few words with you, Mr. Stet
nal, and then commenced tu look over the regis- trunk, and who went away early in the morn- son?"
try-book. The !ll.d Eddie was at hand, got up ing- Well, well, we will meet. him face to
The great deteetive was taken all ab'ack. Re·
as a district messenger- hoy. Indeed, the clerk face. you bet! And the man who put me on covering from his surprise, he looked the laC.
called him over and asked what he wanted. this lay-I must see him. He is a regular gold over, and said:
Eddie replied, promptly:
mine of evidence. He has more to tell me. I
" I reckon you have made a mistake, sonny."
" I was ordered to con:.e her .J and wait for a mnst see him at once."
"No, I haven't made a mistake."
ger.tleman."
The detective again drew the letter from his
The detective laughed, and said:
" .i:i.ll, nlJ. right." said the clerk.
pocket.. He read it owir once again; then 'lie
" It's funny you should mistake me for some
The det£:ctive. who had been looking over the went down in his clot.hes and drew forth the gentleman named Stetson."
hotel register, turned and listened to the ques· handkerchief that he had shown to his com" I guess not," answered the lad, with a
tion and answer, and then 1esumed his ~tudy of 1rade, Matt.ie. He unfolded it and scanned the knowing shake of the head.
the book. The la<l stood around, nod at length name printed way down on one corner. He
" Who are you?" asked Old Phenomenal.
saw the detective point to a name on the regis- was deeply engrossed; his whole attent.ion was
" I am a detective," came the startling anter, nnd heard him ask:
concentrated on the handkerchief, when sud- swer.
·• Were you on duty when the lady who com- denly he received a thump on the head.
" What's your name?"
mitterl suicide registered?"
Re sunk to the floor helpless and insensible,
" Eddie Farnam."
" Yes."
and over him stood, not the messenger-boy, but
" How long have you been in the detective
" Do you remember a young man who regis- Eddie, the wonderful little shadow who bad business?"
tered shortly 11fterward ?"
been on his track. The wonderful lad who had
" About six months."
" I do; but I never recalled th.e fact before. downed the great man seized the letter, the
"Have you been on any jobs yet?"
But now I do remember, and I put him in handkerchief, and also went down and secured
"Yes."
the wallet, from which he took t.he little vial,
Room 19."
" Who employed you, my lad?"
"And that is the name?"
j and then on tiptoe he stole from t.Jie room: but
" I started in on my own hook."
The detective pointed, as stated, to a certain before doing so he had once again become the
"Well. what did you accompli~b?"
name on the register.
district telegraph lad. He did 11ot descend by
"I gave a few good pointers to a great de" Yes, that is the name."
the main entrance to the street. He proceeded tective."
:: Yon .recall the appearance of the mnn?"
to a priva!e entrance. Once on the s~reet he
" Who was the detective?"
I do; and, now that I remember, he was moved rapidly. He leaped on a car gomg up"Albert Stetso "
town, and alighted when well up, passed the
greatly excited."
Again our hero
surprised.
"Would you know the man if you saw him Fifth Avenue Hotel, then he turned down a
" ·where did vou meet him?"
again?"
cross-street, and later ascended the stoop of a
" In the mouiitains."
" I would."
:fine three·strory brown-stone house. He entered
"Under what circumstances?"
"Did he have much baggage ?"
with a night-key, and passing to the rear room,
" I can't tell you." ,.
" One very large trunk. I remember seeing confronted the man who had met him in the
"Why not?"
it carried upstairs."
street, and who had told him that the taller of
" Because you are not Albert Stetson. Y"'1
There came a strange glitter in the officer's the two men had a handkerchief he wanted. As say I've made a mistake. If that is so I've
eyes.
the lAd entere<l the room the gentleman said:
nothing more to say."
" Well, Eddie. my lad, you are back?"
Old Phenomenal was compelled to smile. He
" I am here, sir, and I bring you t.Q,e hand- .saw that he had run across a remarka,bly bright
CHAPTER III.
youth.
kerchief."
THE messenger lad hung around in a listless
The larl handed over the article named, and
"Well, I'm sorry. I'd like to know about
manner. His man had not arrived. He had the gentleman glanced at it and said:
yonr meeting with the detective; but, of course,
overheard all that passed. He was very cute.
" You have brought me the right article."
if you will only tell it to the detective himself,
"The man's baggage consisted of one large
"I have brought you something more. It I've nothing to say."
trunk'?"
has been a wonderful clay for me."
The lad looked bothered a moment, and then
"l'~es.''
" Yon are a wonderful lad."
said:
"When did he go away?"
"Oh, come off!"
" Let me take a little breath, and I will tell
" Early the following morning."
Our hero was highly amused.
my story."
"Were you on duty when he went away?"
"What do you mean?"
"Breathe away. my lad. You know 'I am
"No; the night clerk was in charge of the never impatient."
"I mean I don't want any more of your
office."
We will not repeat. his narrative-our readers guff.''
"·what do you want?"
"Who is in Room 19 now?"
know wlrnt occurred-save that we will explain
" It is unoccupied."
" I want you to own up."
how the lad had chanced to lJe in Room :i9.
"Give me the key."
"What?"
It will be remembered that the messenger-boy
"
That you are the ~reat detective whom they
disappen.red from the office of the hotel. He
" What are you on to?" asked the clerk.
The detective merely winked. Meantime, had overhea,rd all tha.t had passerl. H_!l nscend- call Old Phenomenal. '
" But I tell you that you have a mistake, my
singularly enough, the messenger-boy had dis· erl the stairs, climbed through the transom of
appea red, anrl, under the excitement of their Room 19, took his chances, and buried himself lad."
"I have not. matle a mistake; bnt I don't
thoughts, neither the clerk nor the detective ap- under the mattress, and at the proper moment
peared to have noticed the fact. He had gone, he leaped ont, dealt: Baily n blow with an eel· blame you. No, no; we detectives can't own
and his man had not arrived.
skin, and secured the handkerchief and other up to every one; but you must come down from
the tree to me, mister, for r ve got yon down
The detective nsceuded to Room 19. He articles, as has peen described.
The gentleman Hstened to the lad's narration, fine. Yes, I have. I never set my eyes on a
closed the door behind him, but did not lock it.
He glanced around the room and muttered:
man that I don't know him when I see him
and when he had conclurled, said:
"By nil that 's strange and wonderf:J.11 but
"Eddie, I would not be Old Phenomenal if again. ' '
" I reckon you are a pretty smart youth."
this is a great clew l have struck."
it were not for you. But, my lad, Jet me tell
" Oh! I ain't ext.ra smart."
He commenced a search. He pulled out the you we are on the biggest mystery 'we ever
"So you really think I am Albert Stetson?"
drawer of the wash·stand. There lay a note. struck. It's the dead alive, or the alive dead;
" I know you are Al hert Stetson."
He seized it and read:
but you and I will get at. the bottom of this
great mystery."
_
"What makes you so sure?"
" Do 001'-please, do nnt visit me to-night.
" I've got the bearings on you."
Olrl Phenomenal, as the gentleman had
Why <lo you pursue me? Oh, spare me-spare dubbed
" ·where did you get them?"
was an old-time Western deme! I'll yield everything: but cease this pur- tective. himself,
" In the mountains."
was in the South and West that he
suit. I will see you to-morrow. Come not to had won It
"See here, lad; tell me just what happened
his great reputation. He had been a
me before then.
E. H."
c!ity detective for some years in St. Louis; later to you."
"Will you own up?"
"By the iumping skeeters of Jersey!" ejacu- be had been selected by the Government. to do
" Well, we will see about it."
detective work in Kentucky and Georgia among
lated t.he detective, " but this is a find!"
" That's good enough for me. Do you reThe detective read and reread the note, and the moonshiners, and it was while engaged in
then continued his search. He looked through the lattl':r service that he earned the Buiibriquet member one day, when you were in the mount- ,
the drawers, but saw nothing. He looked in " Old Phenomenal." Re had done great work. ains, that a girl came to you when you were
the closet, and was abo.11t to close the door when He possessed all tbe natural qualities of a first- dodging around under the cliffs. and told you
hls eye fell upon something down in the corner dass detective. He was brave. skillful, and that the mooners had got your identity and were
of the &or. He stooped down quickly and powerful physically. He was subtle and pa- closing in on you?"
Albert Stetson did not start, but he was
secured it, then stepped out to the clearer light tient , and possessed wonderful qua.lilies of men·
near t.be window, and again an exclamation ta! and pbysical endurance. Indeed, Albert really surprised, and there came a straug• glitStetson was as well :fitted for his profession as ter to bis eyes, and be said:
burst from his lips.
"Never mind what I remember. Go on with
"By all that's wonderful!" he ejaculated, any man who ever started out to track a crimiyour >t.ory. I am very much illterested."
" but the evidence is piling up!"
nal.
" The g:irl led you throu_gh a crevasse and
The detective's meeting; with Eddie Farnam
Hill find this time wa.~ a tiny vial-a little
£lass tube really, but one large enough to hold was a very amusing incident. Our hero was brought. you out on the top of the cliff, and you,
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had a chance to measure your men over the when I fell to the game of the mooners. Then left the room and descended to the offi.ce. He

,ledge. Do you recollect all that?"
\ The detective was amused, and he asked:
" What do you know about the girl?"
·.- "'All about her."
"How is that?"
" 'I am the girl!" came the answer.

CHA.PTER IV. ,
detective was deeply interested at once.
He looked the lad over more critically, and
after a moment. said:
" So you arc a ~irl, eh?"
There was a quizzical smile on his face as he
spoke.
" Do ! look like a girl?"
"No; but you said you were a girl; possibly
you are under a disguise. I've heard of fellows
going under a disguise."
"Well, yes; I reckon you know all about
d~uises," said the youth.
• But, honest, are you a girl?"
"What are you giving me?"
"You said you were a girl."
" I did not say I was a girl."
"Oh, did I misunderstand you?"
" I reckon not."
" What did you say?"
"I said ~was tlte girl. I am a boy now."
Ohl Phenomenal was compelled to laugh
out.right. The lad's fine '.listinction was im·
men8e. Inrleed, our hero had already discovered that he was talking to one of the brightest
lads he had ever met.
" You were the girl?"
"Yes; got up for the occasion."
. . And what was the occasion?"
"Will you own up square?"
"Bt:t what do you want me to own up?"
" That you are Albert Stetson."
"If I own up you will not blow on me?"
" I'd die first."
" All right; I am Stetson."
" Good enough; now we can talk."
"Y0u say you were the girl?"
THE

/

'" ')' es."
" \ \' hat was the occasion?"

" I had got on to the fact that the mooners
:aad r ;rn you down, so I got up for safety, and
st&rtcd out to give you the pointer."
" \V hat were you doing in the mountains?"
" I was on a trail. Yes, I shadowed down a
heap of those fellows.''
" Come, my lad, tell me all about yourself."
"There is not much to tell. I've started in
to be a detective."
"How did you come to form such a resolution?"
"Because I thought I'd•like the business bet·
ter than farming."
" ·what does your father say to your becom·
in~ a detective?"
'I have no father."
" Your father is dead?"
"Yes."
" How long has he been dead?"
" About two years."
" Have you a mother?"
"No; my mother died when I was five years
'Old, and, as I said, my father died about two
years ago. After he died my uncle took: me on
his farm. You see, my father fell off after my
mother's death and got iq.to bad habits. He
lost his farm. and when he died be was a farm
hand; yes, sir, working at. days' work, and he
had the best blood in the State in his veins."
" And after his death you went with your
uncle?"
"Yes: my father's step-brother. I did not
go with him, he took me."
" He was kind t.o you. then?"
k .. Was be? Well, I guess not. It was not a
good heart that led him to adopt me. ' He knew
I was n good worker. He knew he'd get a
man's work: out of me, and only pay me hoard
and clothes. Well, I didn't object to that, but
be dido 't treat me right. He let me go to school
one winter, but the next winter he started in to
keep me at work all the time. Said he couldn't
afierd to let me go to school, and then I quit."
"You quit?"
"Yes, 1 did. One rainy night I skipped
&Way and went to St. Louis. I knocked around
thP.re a year, and then I mat!e up my mind to
settle down for life. I had worked around on
the levee, and I had saved a few dollars, so I
came down here and started into the mount·
~ins.
I read an item in the papers about you.
I mode up my mind to follow you up. I went
into the mountains and was hunting around

I struck out and found you.''
went up to the cl.erk:, and the lattei' asked:
·' Why didn't you tell me about yourself
"Well, what did you make outt"
then~"
" Nothing much. But who followed me up
" I didn't have a chance. You remember to that room?"
"No one."
when you left me I was to meet you again and
give you some more information."
" Who was in the office here when I was
"Yes, I remember; and you didn't show talking to you?"
up."
" No one but that messenger lad."
"No."
The detective started.
·
"Why not?"
" Oh, .yes! I remember the messenger·boy.
" Those fellows nipped me, and I bad a close What became of him?"
call.''
" It's likely he got tired of waiting and went
"How?"
away."
" Well. I rather think they would have sent
The detective also went away, and as he
me dancin&" on nothing, only they didn't like to walked along he muttered:
swiug a girl. I played it well, you bet, and
" I'm a fool!
I've been played; but one
they just locked me in a room up in a distillery. thing is certain-there is something in all this.
They kept me there two weeks, and then one I will see the man who met me at the Fifth
day I gave 'em the slip. I hung around, dodg- Avmue Hotel. I will make that fellow open
ing here and there, until I found out that you up. Yes, I will, or choke the l!fe out of him!"
had cl9sed in on them. I started to hunt you
The detective had not gone far before he was
joined by his pard, Mattie.
up, and here I am.''
··You are a weat fellow, Eddie."
"Well, old man, what did you make out?"
" I mean busmess."
" I made out," came the equivocal aeswer.
" And what is your intention?"
"Did you ever meet the writer of the note?"
" I want to go in with you as an apprentice.
" Yes, I did." .
"Was there anything in it?"
I don't want any pay, only my board and
" I should say so."
clothes, and I'll he of good service to you."
"But your uncle?"
" Open up, will you?"
"Yes. I will."
" He has nothing to do with me. I'll never
Tom Baily told his tale, and his pard listened
go back: to him. I'd put lead in my pocket
and go to the bottom of the river first."
with deepest attention; and when the statement
was concluded, said:
" Have you any other relatives?"
"I've a sister somewhere in California; but
" Tom, this beats anything in all our experi·
she is ten years older than I am. I haven't seen ence.''
"It does."
her since I was five years old. She was adopted
"Who gave you the thump?"
and went away."
"Mattie, I'd give a thousand dollars to be
" Have you ever heard from her?"
"No; I do not know whether she is living or able to answer that question. Whoever it was
would take a lashing from me that would lay
dead."
him up for a spell, you bet!"
"And you want to come with me?"
"It couldn't have been the messenger-lad?"
"Yes, as an apprentice. I am bound to he a
"No; but be may have been at !he bottom
detective, whether you take me or not."
" I'll take you, Eddie, " said the detective; of it all."
"How?•·
and, as we have related, our hero secured his
little aid, and for two years he had prov~d a
"He gave the information to some one else.
That fellow was there for a purp0se. I now
valuable one.
He had formed a great attachment for the recall that be could overhear every word that
~ad, and the youth lmd become possessed of an passed between me and the clerk, and must
experience that made him practically the equal have dropped out without our noticing it and
of any detective in the land, as far as intelli- given the points."
" It's strange."
gence and cunning go. He was physically a
"Yes, it is very strange, Mattie, the strangest
strong fellow, alld having been brought up on
experience of my life."
a farm, was vigorous and healthy.
·
" And what do you make out of it all?"
Our hero bad visited New York on a special
" Some deep devil has got the dead shadow
case. He had brought his credentials with him.
on
us."
He was well known at bead-quarters by reputation, and had oace met the chief of the New
York force, but he had not made known bis
presence in New York at the time our narrative
CHAPTER V.
opens, and consequently was not known to the
men on the force.
OLD PHENOMENiAL bad made up his mind
Accident had giv~n Albert Stetson early that there was a deep mystery connected with
knowledge_ of the supposed suicide, and be the supposed suicide; in this he agreed with
went to work at once to investigate it, as the Tom Baily. He also had made up his mind
business he bad in hand made it necessary for that it was not a suicide, and he had made cer·
him to take in all discoveries of dead girls that tain other discoveries which will be revealed
might be called to his attention. He was on a later on.
,
search for a missing lady who had disappeared
He 'had listened to Eddie, as has been de·
under very singular circumstances, and the lat- tailed. Having sat for a long time thinking all
ter was the occasion of his visit to New York:. the matters over, he asked:
While Albert Stetson was listening to the
"Eddie, what sort of a looking chap was the
very thrilling narrative of his little aid, Eddie fellow who met Baily at the Fifth Avenue
Farnam, a rather remarkable scene was being Hotel?"
enacted at the hotel where the city detective,
" He is a villain, a skin of the first water."
Baily, had been so cleverly and mysteriously
" What do you mean by a skin of the first
laid out.
water?"
When the man bad been knocked to the floor
" I mean he is a cowardly schemer-a man
he had been only momentarily stunned. He as cunning as the devil himself, but a regular
speedily recovered from the effects of the blow coward."
and rose to bis feet, but for a moment or two
" How old a man?"
he was a little dazed. When the dizziness
" About forty."
passed away, andl be began to realize what had
" And you tracked him?"
occurred, an oath fell from bis lips.
"I did."
"Willi, I got it again. Hang me if I have
"You say he entered a respectable house?"
"Yes.''
not struck: an influence that seems to have para·
lyzed me. But let me see; what was the object
" He is the man we want to get on ,o, Edof the rap I got?"
die."
He stood a moment, and then recalled that at
"That is what I thought."
the time he had been bit he held the tell-tale
"You thought something else."
handkerchief in his band.
"Yes."
He looked on tlje floor, felt in bis pockets,
"Well, out with it, my lad."
and at length murmured:
" It was a put-up job on Baily."
"It's gone!"
"How?"
He looked, and there was his wallet on the
" He put the vial in the room. He knew
floor. He picked it up, opened it out, and just what Baily would find there.''
again be exclaimed:
Albert Stetson smiled. He enjoyed the cute·
"Great Oresar!"
ness of his little aid. He was in the habit of
Tom Baily remained a few moments in the encouraging an expression of opinion. Old
room.
He resumed his investigations, but Phenomenal had already reached the same confound nothing to reward his search. .He finally clusi~n. To him the matter was as Qiear 1111

eay, and be seldom went astray in his conclufilons.
"Eddie," said the detective, "I want you to
sad.ow the man you saw at the hot el."
" I expected you would. "
"Don't address him ; don't go too far. Just
get on to him and his haunts. I want to take
a look at him."
" All right; I'm off."
The lad left the apartment and proceeded
direct to the vicinity of the house he had seen
the man enter. He lay around all the afternoon, and as evening approached he just managed to run into -a saloon, snatch a bite, and he
was on duty again. He lay around until about
eight o'clock, when he saw the door of the
house open, and he muttered:
" There he is at last, and he has changed his
make-up."
When the man came forth, Eddie started on
a straight shadow. Be saw the man go to a
hotel reading-room, where he looked over the
papers. He was at the man's shoulders, and
saw that he was reading about the latest sensation, and as the man read through the lad
watched his countenance. 11nd saw a look of
disappointment illuminate it, and Eddie muttered:
" He's looking for something he don't find
there."
The lad was a keener, and he heard the man
mutter:
" Hang it! he hasn 't given it out yet, and he
has had ample time. He must have found the
things, or he's no good."
" Aha!" muttered Eddie; " be expected Baily
to blow on his find, eh? Well, there is good
reason why Baily is silent."
As the lad made the latter remark there came
n glitter in his eyes, and a smile flitted over his
face.
The man made several other muttered remarks, all of which Eddie noted and put a way
to· repeat to his benefactor. The man at lengt h
threw the paper aside and left the hotel and
Eddie followed at his heels.
The man proceeded to a certain quarter of
the city, and commenced to pace up and down
before a fine-looking house. Eddie at first
ibought that he was pacing in an aimless manner, but soon he made up his mind that the man
had a purpose. The little detective was 11 cute
watcher. He saw 11 shade raised in the house;
be saw a handsome woman appear at the window; he saw her make a signal; he saw the man
he had been shadowing answer it and then walk
away.
The lad hnd seen the woman's face, and he
knew be would reeognize her if he should see
her again.
The man, after sending a. return signal,
walked away, and the lad followed until he saw
his game enter a place, the character of which
he did not understand. He stood watching the
- door-way through which the man had passed,
until be saw a young man straggling past, and
!he asked:
" Is that a billiard-room?"
•• No; it's a menagerie .•,
"Do they keep animals up there?"
"No; they onlv keep one animal up there.
Are you a strange!' in the city?"
''Yes.''
'' WPat are you looking for?"
.. A boarding-house."
" W ell, you need not go up there, bub."
"Why noU"
"Because it's a ti!!:er's den."
Eddie took just what was meant, and he was
,al a stand-still. He knew his man would
!Probably make a night of it. He knew he
would not be permitted to enter the place;boys are not admitted-and after taking in the
.surround inga, he said to himself:
·" I reckon I' II report. "
Be returned to the lodglngg, where his miis'ter awaited him.
" Did you find your man. my lad?"
.
"I did. I followed him to No. - Twentyi!econd Street. He stopped before a house and
liif.1aled to a handsome woman."
·'Aha! there is a woman in the case!"
" From there he went to a. place on a street
},ading from Broadway."
' 'Well?"
~' He went upstairs. "
'AWell ?"
" I think he wilt stay there awhile, so I reported back."
"What makes you think so?''
•· It'i a tiger'~ ~e~:"
·- · · ·

" Ah! I see.

game.''

The man is going to get into a

Old Phenomenal thought awhile, and then
said:
" I will go and follow up the man-that's all
right-and you go and see what you can pick
up about t.he woman."
Eddie described the location of the gamblingsaloon, and then sta rted out. A word to him
was sufficient. He walked toward the house
where the signals had been exchanged, and was
going on in a quiet manner, when he espied
the detective, Tom Baily.
" I wonder what that man is up to now? I
reckon I'll let the lady go for a few moments
and follow him."
Eddie started to follow the detective. He
saw him go to the Fifth Avenue Hotel. He entered the same reading-room where he had held
the former interview with the man. Eddie also
entered the reading-room. He hung around
until the detective departed, and he followed
him out, and was walking along on a close
trail. He kept to his shadow uutil he saw his
man enter a house. The lad stopped before the
door and was taking the bearings, when suddenly he was seized from behind. He found
himself in a powerful grasp, and ere one could
twice repeat. Jack Hobiuson he was hustled into
the house into which he had seen Tom Baily
go. He did not make a fight. He tumbled to
the situation, and mentally he muttered:
" I wasn't cute enough. After all, I've. been
hooked."
'Vhen he found opportunity and voice, he
demnnrl ed:
" What do you mean? Why do you bring
me in here?" ·
Eddie was hustled into the back parlor of the
house, and there mt Tom Baily and his partner.
Mattie said," as he shoved ii;ddie into the room ;
"Here's a nice sea-robin I've captured."
Tom Baily looked Eddie over from head to
feet, anrl said, after a moment:
" Sit rl own, sonny."
"No, I won't sit down! Why did you men
bring me in here?"
"We want. to talk with you,"
" I don't want to talk. "
" Oh, yes, you do. I've seen you before, my
son."
"I've never seen you before, and you will
suffer for this. ''
"That 's all right, but what were you doing
down to the-.- Hotel?"
" I wasn't in the - - Hotel to-day."
"Oh, don ' t give m,e that. I saw you there.
You were to meet a Rentleman. What station
do you belong to, eh? '
" I don 't belong to any station."
"Aren't you a messenger-lad?"
"No, I am not."
'' Then you were only playing messengerboy, eh?"
" I wasn't pla.ying messenger-boy, and if you
don't let me go home you fellows will suffer."
" I fear you will never go home again."
"You fellows can't scare me."
Mattie P.xchanged some signs with his partner, and the lat.ter nodded knowingly, and continuing his talk with Eddie, said:
·•Young fellow, I saw you to-day. You
were got up as a messenger-lad; you were at
the - - Hotel; yon were waiting for a gentleman."

" If you know just what I was doing, why
do you ask me any questions?''
•' I think I know the man you were waiting
for."
"That's all r" ght; you may know all about
it, but I don't."
" You are a very smart lad, you are."
" Thank you. "
"I hav\l ~mind to take you to the station-

houee, ' '

CHAPTER VI.
EDDIE wasn't fooled at all. He saw through
the whole game, and he knew just what the
two men were up to, and he muttered:
" Well, when these two foxes catch this
weasel · asleep, they will get up a great deal
earlier in the morning."
After Eddie had been freed, Baity said:
"You've made a mistake."
"How?"
" That lad is the fellow we want."
"You think so?''
"Yes. The lad is working for !30me ons
else "
"·I rlon 't know about that."
"He will go straight to his boss."
"Well ?"
" The man who is working that lad is the old
man who was in !he room when the exa111.ination took place.''
" By ginger, Mattie, I believe you are righ t!"~
" That old man is on to this ease."
" Dead certain! But how about the other
fellow?"
"The one you met at the Fifth Avenue?"
"Yes."
"Who gave you the point.s?"
"Yes.u
" Are you sure it is not one and the same person?"
"I am sure the man I met at the .Fifth Avenue is no! the old fellow."
·
· ' And you are dead sure there are two me1t
in the case?"
"Yes."
" He knew what you would find in that
room?"
"Dead sure!"
" He is not the man who afterward secured.
your prizes."
" Then who did 11:et them?"
" The messenger· boy communicated."
" And then you suspect?"
"That it was not the Fifth Avenue ooap, but
another man, who put the lad on your track."
"And that other man was?"
'' In my opinion the old fellow."
The above conversation passed rapidly, and
while the two men were keeping the lad Eddie
in si~ht they had fallen far back, but held to
the snadow. They were, as has been intimated
all along, two really sharp men. They separated, but both kept to the trail.
In tlie meantime, Eddie was up to snuff, as
the saying goes. He was well aware that the
two men were following him. He had got
right down to their game, and as he sped along
he muttered:
"I'll give 'em a throw of!, and don't you
forget. it., my dear little self."
The lad wandered along in an indifferent sort
of way, but his glance was wandering also.
He was looking for a good chance to give his
pursuers a clean drop out. Fortune favored
him. There came an alarm of fire; an engine
was see!l rushing down the street; there was a.
rush and scatter in every direction.
He started on a run. He ran with the engine,
and he was a runner. Tile engine was drawn
by horses going at a swift gallop, but our little
detective kept up with them. The engine
turned down a side street. Eddie went around
in company with it. He was traveling with
the speed of a deer. He came to an alley-way.
He looked over his shoulder. His pursuers
were not in sight; they had not turned the corner. The boy made a spring, and in less time
than it takes to tell it he was over the fence.
"Bully for me!" he laughed, and be peeped
through 11 little opening. Luck favored him.
The two detectives came together ju.•t opposite
to where he was concealed. It was not au unexpected result.
"He's dropped us," said Mattie.
"Yes; he has given us the slip."
" Tom, we're losing our heads."
" It seems so."
" Every one we strike 'appears to be smarter
than we are."
" So it seems. But we are but just starting
in on this game. We will come out all right
yet."
As our readers will remember, Albert Stetaon
had gone to trail down the man who had give11
the points on the vial and other little articles
that had been found in the room, and which.
were tell-tale testimonies leading toward a so;lution of the mystery.
Eddie had g iven the detective an accurate description of the man, and had pointed oat the·.

" I wish you would."
" Maybe you are too willing, after all."
" I am willing."
Again Mattie exchanged signals with his
partner, and then said:
"Tom, I think we've struck the wrong lad."
"What would you advise?"
" I do not think we have any use for this
fellow."
"And shall we let him go?"
''Yes.''
" You'll be sorry if you find out afterward
that you've made a mistake."
" I made a mista ke when I captured him.
We will let him go."
,
A moment later and Eddie was free.
pl~c~ P.~ P,!l9, ~~~g ~~ !Ill\q ~i;i.t~r,
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"·wm you go in quietly with me?"
nomenal took the bearings. He did not enter
" Yes, i will," wus the answer.
the place at once, hut just took a survey; and
he was rn engaged when he saw the very man
he was trl\iling come from the building.
CHAPTER VII.
·' Aha! here we are,'' was his muttered comment.
OLD PHENmrnNAJ, had fallen to a discovery
The man was not alone. There was a hard- which will be explained to om readers later on,
featured iellow with him, and the two men pro- and it was this discovery that caused him to
ceeded along, and were engaged in an earnest proceed quietly with the man who had arrested
conversation.
him.
His discovery had led him also to a
"I'd like to overhear what is passing between second very singular conclusion . H ad he been
those two men," said the detective.
a man of less nerve and courage he would not
The opportunit.y, however, did not occur. lrnve consented to enter the house, as he was
The men walked and walked, amt finally sepa- W<'ll aware .that, he fac<':d a great peril. The
rated.
latter. Lowever, was something he hacl become
Old Phenomenal, when the men sepBrated , 1, inured to, and he was prepared for all consefollowed :he man he had started out to shadow. quenc e~ wlien he said, "Yes, I will."
He paid no attention lo tlie other man, and after
The OffiC'er again seized hold of our hero, and
taking a few precautions and making a few led him up the stoop. He seemed to fear that
straight observations, he reached the conclusion his man might attempt to run away. He did
th at 'the men had not observed his actions. He not ring the bell, but enrered the house with a
followed his man for some time, and at length night-key. The latter was au incident that, to
saw him go to a certain house and go through say the least, was very peculiar under all the
t he same motions that Edctie had wimessecl
circnr:1stances.
The detective had not seen the handsome
Once in the house, the officer released his
woman that Eddie J1ad described. He only sitw hold . nnd said:
-the signal mad!l by the man, but he knew there
"Follow me!"
were both initiat-ive and answering signals exThey entered the rear room of the house, and
changed.
the ofl:lr-er saicl:
A moment the detective stopped and con" Sit down."
sidered. and he said:
Oid Phenomenal obeyed.
"This is the house to which Eddie 'trncked
A few moments passed, and a man entered
IJlat man. It was here he saw the handsome the room. He said to the officer:
Ofoman at the time of the former signals.
"You can go; but be on hand in case I need
!'here musl have been some reason why the you."
fellow did not enter the house. Since then the
The officer who had made the arrest left the
circumstances have chan~ed, and he has en· room, and the man who had given the order
tered. This man, and tnis woman whom I said to the detective:
have not se~n, are in some way connected with
" Come up here and take a seat opposite to
the mystery. They will have a talk. I must me. I want to talk with you."
get into that hone and hear what is said, and I
When the man gave the order he seated himlrnve no time to lose."
self at a ta ble in the center of the floor, and moSpecial detectives frequently take long tioned to our hero where to sit. The latter did
chances. Our hero determined to enter the as he was direct.eel. There was a chandelier
hon; eat all risks. He had passed and repasrnd ri ght over their heads, and several burners had
the house several times, and finally darted int.o been lighted.
the ba..~ement; bnt the next in~tant he felt him·
The man coolly looked our hero all over, and
self cQJlared, a club was held menacingly over finally said:
his head, and a harsh voice exclaimed:
"1 do not remember having seen you be" I've got you now, my man!"
fori>,."
Al Stetson was perfectly cool.
.
And our hero answered:
"Don' t make any noiie ahout it," he said.
"I do not remember having seen you be" You were about to enter this house?"
fore."
•· Talk low, will yon?"
·
" ~Vho are you?" demanded the man.
"You will go with me," said the officer.
"I am a burgh1r."
"Certainly I will go with you; but don't
The man did not appear at all surprised at re·
make so much noise about it."
I
The officer held our hero by the collar of his ~=~~'.ng the answer, but a smi e overspread his
coat and led him fortll.
" You do not appear to be at all abashed i;i
" You needn't hold :m to me."
making the confession."
"Do yon think I am going to let you run
.. No.,,
away after having made the ca pture? If .vou
"Yon are not a burglar."
attempt to do so, I'll shoot you down."
.. Who am I?"
" I will not run away."
" That is what I mean to learn."
The officer released his hold, and he led t.he
.. Who are you?"
way, not to the station-house, but in another
"There is no need for me to tell you who I
direction. The man led him across town, and am ."
on the way said but litt1e, merely muttering OC·
" Oh, you are merely seeking to learn whom
ca; iqnally:
I am?"
" I caught you good and square."
.. yes."
At length the man stopped in front of a
" I was told I was to meet the district athouse, and as he did so he again seized our tornev."
hero.
•
"Who told vou that?"
'· You will come in here," h('l said.
" The fello\v who arrested me-the fraud
" This is not a police station."
dressed in policeman 's clothes."
" And do you want to go to a police-station?"
The man gave a little start, and said:
" Certainly."
" So you do not think it was an officer who
" 'There is a man in here who will have a talk arre~ted you?"
with you, and then y~m will be locked up soon
"No; I am sure it was not an officer."
enough, never fear."
" But you came along quietly, I understand?"
"You are not doing your dnty."
" Certainly."
•· Ah! you will give me lessons in my duty,
" Why is it you offered no resistance, knoweh~"
ing th e man who arrested you was not an
"Yes"
" See here, mister, you may compel me to use officer?"
" I wanted to meet you."
my chrb on you."
"You wanted to meet me?" came the com·• Why do you take me in here?'
"This is the private residence of the district· ment, in a tone of surprise.
" Yes, I wanted to meet you."
attorney. He wants to have a talk with you."
"Well, you have met me now; what have
We will here remark that the policeman ap·
peared· to be a .little bewildered. He did not you to say1"
"Nothin" "
seem to fully understand the quie.t manner in
"Then w"Ey are you here?"
which bis prisoner had submitted to arrest, hut
"·I was brought here, and it is my turn to ask
it suited him, all the same. So he made no
why I was brought here."
comment.
.i I wanted to see you."
" Why do yon take me to him?"
"I repeat your remark. I am here; what
"Because 1 have orders to do so."
have you to say?"
'.'You were laying for me?" .
The man whom our hero w3s facing was, as
"Yes."
we have intimated, 11. cool, det.erminecil man,
" Somebody gave you information."
but be appeared to be a little disconcerted by
" That's my business."
our hero's singular manner and boldness.
";But you can tell me."
•. .>- ;

" I want to ask you a few queslions," sais
the maa .
" All right; a.sk your <JUestions."
"You sa.y you iHt.ended to enter that hous1t.
where you were captured?"
"I dirln't say so, but I will admit that it was.
my int ent.ion to do so."
''And what was your purpose?"
" I meant to steal."
'' I know better than that.. If it was your
purpose to enter that honse to stenl you would
not he so frank in admitt.ing it; and· when you
admit it so frankly it betrays the fact that you
wish to conceal your real motive "
" Your reasoning is good; but. I did mean t:Q
steal into that house; so, you see, I told the
trut.h ."
"You are a facetious r.hap."
"I am; so are you. And now, what is yo11r
game?"
"You think I h!)vc a game?"
" I know you have a. game. "
" What makes you think Ro?"
"You are a man of sense."
" Thank you."
" Can you not see that I am also?"
"Well?"
"Your whole procedure has been very
strange. It means tliat you are playing a
game. You dress a. man up in a policeman's
clothes and you send him to make an arrest.
He carried out vour instructions.
I am his.
prisoner. l am ·here. I came willingly. Let
us be frank. I have a game; you have a game.
Now, what is your game?"
" I a~ked you a question."
"Did you?"
" I asked you what your purpose was in seeking to enter that house. "
" I will not tell you until you open up W.
me," came the answer.
Our hero's answer appeared to disconcert the
man, and he said, after a moment's meditation:·
" l 'll show you something . "
" Good enough. I always was fond of a·
good show."
The man touched a bell, and immediatelyfour masked men appeared in the door-way.
They held in their hands a rope, one end of·
which had been worked into a noose, and tha
man who held that part of the rope made several very sn~gestive motions with it. Our her@.
looked at the show, and there was a smile on.
his fare as he said, coolly:
"\.Vestern style, I see."
"Rather surprising, is it not, right here in.
the CP.ntcr of New York?"
" Oh, no!
Strange things are happening,
every day in this city."
" What would you think of a private lynch·
in"?''
'!"Quite amusing. I presume you have a man.
you wish to lynch."
"Yes."
" And you have brought me here to witneSS'·
the execution?"
.
··No; I brougbt you here n~ the vic;im. "
" Oh, you are very fair to tell me. "
" I want you to kno 1v one thing."
'' It won't burden me to carry one th ing."
" You are very flippant; but this is a serious,
matter.' '
" I thought it was a farce."
"It may end in a tra5edy."
" Let ' ~ come down to business. What are
you up to, anyhow?"
" 1 want some information."
" And suppose . I gh"e you some information'!"
"You're all right."
" Is this t.hing to be all one sided?"
"What do you mean?"
" If I give you some information, will yow
be equally compliant?"
"I may."
·
The detective had been playing for time and:
probing for data. He had reached a certainconclusion. He was · a <;ool man, and all theo
time he had been studying and contrasting,.
and, as has been stated, he had reacherl a cer tain conclusion, and had also decided upon a.
certain course of nction. Be felt assured his
conclusions were correct, and that is why he
resolved to go right ahead.
.
" I am not certain I can give you any real in,.. .
form a ti on. I will try."
" That is good."
"You knowsomethinl,!about the suicide that·
occurred at the - - Hotel the other night?"
The man started.
Up to that moment he had been cnol and
ste!!-dy, \;lqt our hero's last words threw him o.lf
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his guard. He turned pale, ~tually treD?-ble~.
and · there came a strange, wild gleam m his
eyes, and in a low tone he muttered:
" A.ha, I thought so!"
" You have not answered me," said Old Phenomen al.
" What did you say? Repeat it."
" I said you knew something about the suidde that occurred at t.he - - Hotel."
" I read about it in the papers."
" Did you see the body?"
"No."
" All right. I am done. "
"No; you will go on."
" My friend, we do not understand each
{)•her yet."
" I am seeking an understanding."
" We will talk plain."
"Yes.
" I do not scare. I care no more for your
men there with the rope than I do for a fly on
the wnll. You think I am in your power. On
the contrary, you are in mine. You did not
underst11nd why I came along so quietly. You
5hould be able to guess now. You should un·
derstand now why I said I wl\nted to see you."
"And did you waut to see me?"
"Yes.,,
"Why'/"
11

CHAPTER VIII.
TnE detective, as has been intimated, had determined upon his course, and he said:
" I had an idea tlu1t there was some one in
this house who knew something about the dead
girl."
The man to whom our hero was talking exhibited considerable agitation and nervousness.
He turned pale and trembl~d, and once again in
an earnest tone demanded :
" Who are you?"
"It matters not who I am."
" What do you know about the dead girl?"
" That is my bu~iness."
" T ell me what interest you have in the dead
girl. "
" No interest."
" T hen there is no need for us tao talk further.
1 will go away."
" You are not at liberty to go."
"We will see about that. Who will stop me
fl'Om goin&'?"
" I will. '
The detective rose, and the man rose also.
Re drew a revolver, and at the same instant
the four men rushed into the room. Our hero
had calculated every chance. He was ready.
Quick as a flash he turned off the gas. The
men were in darkness. It was evident the man
had not calculated upon such decided measures.
There followed a rush, and there followed also
several blows, which sounded dead and heavy.
And aga in there followed severnl heavy falls,
like men knocked suddenly off their feet. And
then all was still. Old Phenomenal had been
to work in t.he dark. He lighted the gas, and
a strange sight was revealed. Five men lay
stretched upon the floor. Four of them were
pretty badly hurt, as it appMred. The fifth
man was able to rise to his feet. But he was
covered with the muzzle of a revolver, and the
detective said:
"Do not move, or you are a dead man!"
The mun did not heed the warning. He
leaped forward and grappled with Al Stetson.
A desperate strugg!e followed. But tile detect·
ive was t.he more active man of the two, and he
possessed equal strength with his antagonist.
He bore his man to the floor, and held him
pinned, and then he said:
" It is useless for you to struggle against me."
"You are an assassin!"
"Am I? Not much. But what are you?
Did you not let in those hounds on me to murder me? You are now at my mercy. But I
will not harm you. I am your friend, that is,
I think you and I will be friends."
" I looked upon you as an enemy."
••I know you dtd; but there you were mistaken. Now, listen: you are cornered. I do
net mean to harm you. I would be justi:iied,
as an attack was made upon me."
"No harm was intended."
"Well, that is cool. It does not look as
though any harm was intended."
" I bad given orders."
"What were your orders?"
"To make you a prisoner."
.. You are my prisoner."
•• You are ·a jreat man."

" Thank you. If I let you rise, will you be
quiet, and come to a fair uuderstanding?' "
"I will."

" Then rise. "
The detective permitted his man to rise, and
the same privilege wa8 extended to the four
men who had been laid out.
" You had better bid your men retire. You
and 1 must talk alone."
The four men, all surprised, one after an·
other rose to their feet. Not one of them was
bleedin~. and yet they had been knocked to
partial msensibility.
The men,, all stated, rose to their feet. They
were dazed, but the man bid them leave the
room. They obeJed, and our hero said:
"We have had quite a singular little adventure."
" I do not understand it ; but I am accustomed to accepting the inevitable.''
" A good experience. A,nd now let us talk."
"I am ready."
"If you will answer me one question we may
reach an understanding."
" Let me hear your question."
"Have you any interest in the dead girl?"
"I have."
" I thought so. What is your interest?"
" I can not tell you."
" One more question."
"Just as I fea red. You will now press me
with questions I can not answer."
" It will be better for tbe dead and the Ii ving
if you do answer my questions."
" I can not answer your questions."
·
" Are you a friend of the man who lives in
the house on - - Street?"
"I will answer your question on one condition."
"Name it."
" I will answer your question on condition
that I know who you are."
The detective was thoughtful a moment, and
then said:
"I see no reason why I should not comply
with your condition.''
" Do so."
"I am a detective."
" And engaged on this case? "
"No."
"Not engaged on this case?"
" J have en~aged myself."
"In whose mterest?"
"You are pressing questions upon me now."
"It is very important that you should answer
.
my questions."
" I have answered your questions more freely
t-ban you have answered mine. It Is your turn
now. ''

· "What is your name?"
" Albert Stetson."
The man started and said:
"You are known as Old Phenomenal?"
" Some of my friends call me Old Phenomenal.''
"And you are engaged on this case?"
"I have started in on this case."
" And what ha\"'e you learned?"
The detective smiled and said:
" This is all one-sided."
"It is? Well, I will open up soon enough."
" When?''··
" When I make sure I am talking to the right
party."
"You are talking to the right party. You
should be fully convinced, I reckon."
'' Yes, you have performed a phenomenal
deed in this house."
" Well, yes, l should say so, as things go."
" I propose to tell my story."
" That is right, and in the end it will be better for you."
"But first answer me: What do you know
about the case?"
· " I only know the girl was muidered."
" Murdered?"
" Yes."
" It is supposed to be a suicide."
"Well, I have told you all I know about the
case."
"How is it you started in on it?"
" Well, it struck me there was a mystery bebind t.hat dead ~I."
" It was this idea that led you to go into it?"
" Yes."
·
" Do you know anything about the parties in
the house on - - Street ?"
" I only suspect."
·
"You know something about the dead girl?"
"I do."
"I ht\M been frank with you?"
" Yes."

~I

"Then it is time you told me something. ••
"I will."
"Proceed."
"You know nothing as to the identity of the
dead girl?"
"No; and now, before yol! proceed, tell me
who you are."
" My name is Edward Kalley."
"Proceed, Mr. Kalley. "
" It is a strange story I have. to tell."
" You can tell it to me."
" I will. I went to college with a young
man named George Heath. He was the son of
an artist, and he was poor. He WllS a manly
fellow, and we became quite intimate. He had
a sister-a beautiful girl. He showed me hel'
photograph. I graduated from college a/ear
ahead of my friend and went to Europe.
did
not see nor hear from him for three or four
years; and then I received a letter, and in his
letter he made a strange revelation. He said
he had suddenly become very rich, and lbA:·
plained his accession to riches by the narration
of a most remark able and romantic story. He
said he was traveling on a steamboat, and an
old man fell overboard. He leaped into the
river and saved the old man's life. After the
rescue he gave his name to the old man, and a
year later he was visited by a man who paid
over to him one million dollars jn United States
bonds. He told me also that be was not in
good health, that he had made a will, bequeathing all his property to his sister, and he also
stated that if I returned to America before his
death he would make me execulor of the estate
and g uardian of his sister, who lacked two yeara
of being of age."
"How long ago did you receive that Jette!'? ..
" About a year ago."
•
" Did you ever receive another letter?"
" No, not from him."
"Proceed."
"About three months ago I received a let~r.
from a lady. She said her name was Adllle
Heath. She sai~ she was a sister to Geocge
H eath. She desired rue to return to America.
She informed me that her brother was demi,
and that she wished me to identify her as his
sister, in order that she might take possession
of his estate."
There came a strange light in the detective~,
eyes as he muttered:
" I begin to see into this thing."
"No, you can not discern what I have to re-·
la«!."
" Proceed."
" One of the most damnable plots has beeni
conceived that was ever attempted by a gang o1'.
conspirators. ''
" Go on with your narrative."
"I returned to the United State, and in due :
time called upon the lady who had written to•
me."
The narrator came to a dead halt in his story.
•· Proceed," said our hero.
"Yes," resumed the speaker, "I called upon
the lady, and at once saw into the devilish
scheme."
CHAPTER IX.
THERE followed a moment's silence, and thea
Edward Kalley said :
" Yes, at a glance I discerned the great
fraud."
" Well, what was it you discovered?"
'• I discovered that there was a scheme on
foot to rob the true heiress."
" How did you discover it?"
· " I had received a letter from a lady purporting to have been sent by the sister of my dead
friend ."
"Yes."
" I called."
" Yes."
" But the young lady was not the sister of m1
dead friend."
" She was not your friend's sister?"
"No."
" Explain."
"I saw at a glance that l was in the presence
of a woman representing herself to be my dead
friend's sister."
" What did you do?"
" I listened to her story, and when she eald a
friend of hers-a lawyer-would call upon me,
I said: •All right.'"
" And this friend called upon you?"
" Yes."
"Well?"
"I opened up the truth to him."
1.
" You told him it was a fraud?"

OLD PHENOMENAL.
' was still living."
l " What did he say?"
r- " He stormed and raved, and called me a
villain. I warned him that I would defeat the
conspiracy-that I would produce the real heir. ess-and he went away after denouncing me in
' the vilest manner."
On what ground did they seek to make it
. ap~ar that the lady was your friend's sister?"
~
' On the ground of a most singular and re' markable resemblance."
" Had you ever seen the sister of your
· friend?"
"Yes."
'' She knew you?''
"No; she had never seen me to know me. I
had seen her photograph, and once I met her
in company with her brother. They did not
see me. I saw them, and her face made a remarkable impression upon my mind. I can
never forget. her face. '.'
" Have you seen her since you met with the
woman who claimed to be the heiress?"
·
"No."
" How is that?"
" I started in to find her, but one night I was
assaulted, and it was evidently the intention of
my assailants to murder me. They believed
they had succeeded, but I recovered, and I have
started in to find the real heiress and defeat the
scheme of these devils."
'· Who was f.he woman who died or committed suicide at the - - Hotel?"
"Ah, there comes the mystery!"
I
I,,, "You saw that body?"
"I did."
"And did you recognize it?"
,, No.''
" And what is the game?"
"I do not know. Jam not certain that the
t!llicide or murder is connected in any way with
the affair of which I have told you."
" I think I can aid you."
''Do so.,,
"The man who lives at - - - Street."
" The woman lives there."
" What woman?"
"The woman who claims to be Adele
1Beath."
" And ·there is a man goes there?"
" I suppose the man to whom I denounced
her."
•
"I will describe the man."
''Do so.''
The detective described the man. he had shadowed to the house on - - Street, and Edward
Kalley exclaimed:
"That is the man!"
" That is the man who called on you in behalf of the claimant I"
"Yes.''
"Did you know the man was in communication with her?''
" I suspected it. I did not know it for ii. certainty."
"He went there to-night?"
"I suppose so."
"What was your scheme in capturing me?"
" There was a certain man going there."
" Who is the man?"
" 1 do not know him. I put up a scheme to
capture him."
' "And what was your intention?"
' " I intended to force him to a confe3sion."
1
" The man who called on you does visit the
house?"
"Yes, I thought so; but it was the other man
I wished to take prisoner."
"Now I have a revelation t-0 make."
"Well?"
" The woman who lives at - - - Street is
interested in the case of the woman whose body
was found at the - - Hotel."
"How did you run down that fact?"
" The man who called on you I know is
working a scheme in connection with the dead
woman."
" How did you ascertain the fact?"
" I shadowed down to it; and I have fully
verified my suspicions."
"It is strange; but you have certainly run
down to a fact?"
" I have; and I will solve the whole mystery."
. "Is there a mystery!"
· " I should say there was."
"In what does the mystery consist?"
"'fhe woman whose body was found at the
hotel was not a suicide."
" Then she was murdered?"
There was a peculiar expression in Kalle:r's
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eyes and a strange inflection in the tones of his
voice as he epoke, and the detective, in an
equally peculiar tone, asked:
"Was she?"
"Yes."
"What do you think?"
" I am anxious to know what you suspect."
" I suspect nothing."
The detective spoke truthfully.
He had
proof, but did not chose to state his facts, and,
after a moment, he asked:
" Do you know a person named Essie Hinsdale?"
" I do know such a person."
" Well, tell me about her."
"Essie Hinsdale is the real name of the woman who is seeking to palm herself off as Adele
Heath."
It was the detective's turn to give a little
start, and he ejaculated:
"Aha! that's the way the wind blows, eh?"
" Tell me what you mean."
"First I will ask you a question. Your answer may lead to a conclusion. Would Essie
Hinsdale have any purpose in making it appear
she was dead?"
"Yes."
" What would be her purpose?"
"I think they would like to make me think
she was dead."
"Ahl I see."
"And have you reached a conclusion?"
" I am driving home to several conclusions.
Who is the executor of the estate of your friend
George Heath?"
"Isidor Alvarez.' ~
"And if he goe~ into court and acknowledges thii> woman Essie Hi11sdale as the heiress, she will get the money?"
"Yes."
"Why does she not do so?"
" That is a part of their scheme I do not understand.''
" Where is the girl Adele Heath?"
" Thflt I do not know."
" You believe she still lives!"
" That is what I suspect."
" Under what circumstances did George
Heath die?"
'' He is reported to have died of typhoid fever
in a hospital while traveling with this man Isidor Alvarez."
"And who is this man Alvarez?"
" He was George Heath'~ physician."
"Have you seen anl one who saw George
Heath after his death?'
"No one who could identify him.''
" Where did George Heath die?"
" It has been made to appear that he died in
a hospital here in New York."
"Have you been able to ascertain when
George Heath was last seen alive by a disinter·
ested friend?"
''No."
" And you have not learned anything concerning the sister?"
·"
''No."
" Do you discern the motive in seeking to
make you believe that Essie Hinsdale is dead?"
"Yes."
" 'Vhat is it.?"
" The proofs · of her death are for future
use."
"How?"
" In a trial. "
" What trial do they anticipate?"
" They feat· I will come in and dispute the
will."
" Has the will been offered for probate?"
"Not in this county."
" Then you do not know who is the residuary
legatee?"
"No."
The detective was thoughtful a moment, and
then said:
"We must trace the last positively known
whereabouts of Adele and George Heath."
CHAPTER X.
" CAN we do f.hat?" inquired Kalley, in answer to our hero's remark.
" I think we can."
"I have tried to do so, and I have failed.''
" I know how to go about it. And now
about yourself . Who are the men in this
house?"
" They are a part of the crew of my yacht."
"You are a rich young man, I suppose?"
'' I possess a very moderate fortune.''
"Have you any special interest in this
affair?"

" George Heath was my friend, that is al!,
and I am a sort of Monte-Cristo. I do not wish
this wrong to succeed."
" I wish you to make me a promise."
" Well?"
" Leave it all to me. I will report to yolit
from time to time, and if I need your aid I will
call upon you."
" I agree to that."
" I will see you to-morrow. In the meantime
you will furnish me what data you have."
Kalley produced a photograph. The detective saw that it was the face of a very beautiful
girl, and after looking at it critically, he
asked:
'' Does the woman Essie Hinsdale bear any
resemblance to this picture?"
"Yes, there is a very striking resemblance;
but the woman who is seeking to steal the fortune is older, and although, as I admit, there is
a singular resemblance, ~till it would not deceive one who had seen Adele."
" Have you a picture of George Heath?"
Kalley produced a second ph~raph. The
detective beheld the counterpart of' a very handsome youn$" man.
"How did you come in possession of these?"
. " 'rhe first picture I received from my friend.
I saw the name of the photographer on the card.
I went to him, and he had a negative of the sis.ter for a price. I secured it."
"You will let. me have these pictures!"
"You may keep them.''
The detective held some further talk wfth
Kalley, and then departed. He had been about
two hours and a half in the house. He had its
bearings fixed in his mind. Re found it was
well on to midnight, and he determined to return to the house where he had seen the man
Alvarez enter. He arrived in the vicinity of
the house, when suddenly he was confronted by
his little factotum, Eddie.
" Halloo, my man! Where did you come
from?"
"I have been playing against two Jimmies."
" And what brought you here?"
" I thought I'd run down and see what I
could pick up."
"How loni have you been here?"
" About a couple of~hours."
"And you have been watching that house?,.
"Yes."
" Seen any one enter?"
"No."
" Anv one leave?"
"No:"
" No one has left the house and no one hu
entered?"
''No."
" I reckon it is lucky you have been arouni.
And now tell me about the Jimmies."
" Those two cops?"
"Well, what of them?"
Eddie told his story. The detective was
amused, and said:
"You are a dandy, Ed.''
" Thank you; and what have you picked
up?"
.
•"I have picked up a great deal, but I have
not time to tell my story now. But we will
wait here awhile. There may be some business for you."
'· I am on hand for any business."
"I know, lad; it's all right."
The two hung around for some time, and
then suddenly the door of the house they were
watching opened,_ and the man Alv&rez camo
forth.
'' Eddie " said. our hero, " you see thaf
man?"
'
"I do."
''.You know him?"
" He is the fellow we are on to."
" You are right. ·Follow him. Do not speak
to him. Just learn if be goes to his house, or
goes somewhere else. If he goes to his house
you leave him and make for our own headquai:ters. If he .does not 90 to his house stick
to him and run him down.'
·
"You can depend upon me."
"I know that, my lad; and now fire ahead."
The man Alvarez started away at a slow
pace, and Eddie fell to his shadow. The detective, meantime, determined upon the burglar
game.
He dodged into the basement and soon succeeded in opening the basement door. Re drew
his mask-lantern and looked around. Then removing his shoes and puttiUS on a pair of moccasins, he ascended the stairs. He proceeded
without molestation and gained the aecond
fioor, and stood opposite the door of the room
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in which he had seen the glimmer of light from
1he street.
He peeped into the room. A woman sat near
a table. She seemed lost in deep thought. The
detective had a chance to study her face, and
he knew that he was looking upon Essie Hinsdale. He rnw the resemblance to the picture
he carried, but, like Kall ey, was able to discern
\he difference.
A moment he stood and
studied, and then muttered:
"I reckon I will interview that woman!"
It took the detective but a second to work a
disguise. He drew a mask over his face-a
regular burglar's half-face-and then, taking a
pistol in his hand, he opened the door and
boldly entered the room.
The woman leaped to her feet, and would
have screamed, but the detective covered her
with the muzzle of his pistol, and exclaimed :
" Do not make a noise. Do not scream, or
you are a dead woman!"
"Woo are you? and what do you want here?"
The woman spoke in a moderately firm voice.
\ " I mean no harm."
"You are a burglar?"
"You are right; but I am in the wrong
house."
1 " Then get out!"
" I will, but not in such a hurry as you appear to desire."
" I will call the police."
" Oh, no, you will not."
" I am not alone. Assistance is at hand. "
" Utter one cry and you are a dead woman.
I tell you I did not mean t.o get into this house.
I've made a mistake in the darkness. I did not
calculate just right, but since I am here I will
not hurry out as soon as you wi~h me to. Rut
you are safe. I will not harm you, nor will I
take one thing of value away from you."
"Then why do you not go?"
" Because I am surprised."
" What has surprised you?"
" 'l'o meet you here."
" What do you mean?"
" 1've seen you l>efore."
"When and where did you ever see me?"
" I will not recall to you recollection at prllsent; but this is a great surprise. I really recog·
nized you at 1.he first glance.''
"You never saw me. Now go, or I will
summon aid."
" I warned you not. to do that; I warn you
again."
"You say yon know me?"
"Yes.,.
" You are surely mistaken."
"No, I am not mistaken. But I thought you
were dead. I thought you would come t-0 some
bad end."
The woman's face became deathly pale.
"You thought I would come to some bad
end?"
''Yes.''
" You are a madman."
"Am I?"
u Yes."
"I can convince you to the contrary."
"Do so."
" ·well, how about Denver?"
Again the woman turned pale, and said:
" There! I knew you were mistaken."
"You were never in Denver?"
"Never in my life. "
"And you never knew Hank Clark?"
" N ever. I ne:ver heard tile name."
"Well. well, how strange! But did you see
last ni""bt's papers?"
"I did."
"Then are you 9Urprised that I thought you
were dead?"
The woman's face became ghastly.
"If yon were never in Denver, why did you
turn so pale when I mentioned the place?"
"M•rn. you are crazy! You are some madman let loose."
" Who is the dead woman whose body was
found at the - - Hotel?"
" What. do I know about the woman?"
"You must know something about her."
" h is false."
" Uh, no, else way is it reported that the dead
woman is Essie Hinsdale?''
"What do I know about Essie Hinsdale?"
"What do you know abont Essie Hinsdale?"
" Yes; I never heard the name before."
" Then who are you?"
"It matters not to you who I am, an'!. you
hsd bettet go."
" Oh, no, I am bound to stay now."
" I tell you I will summon help."
"D.o so."

The woman stared.
" You are a burglar?"
" Certainly; but I 've fallen to something
through a strange fatality.
What's your
scheme? I say you must count me in."
"You insulting wretch!"
" Oh, it won't do, Essie; I know you. I'd
know you if I saw you in a dark room. I know
your voice-I know the glance of your eye.
Every movement of yours is a tell-tale to me.
No, ncil it won't do, and I am going to sit down
till you tell me what your game is. Yes, yes,
the dead Essie Hinsdale at the - - Hotel, and
I meet the live Essie under very remarkable
conditions. I am in the dark, but you will let
me into the scheme-certainly you will. Come,
Essie, talk up."
The woman was breathless with amazement
and terror, and Ehe again exclaimed:
"Man you are mad !"
" The~ send for the police. I will not shout.
Yes, if you can stand t.he coming of a cop, I
can. Why, Essie, it's immense! I was way
down in luck, but I am on to it now. Yes, this
is a placer-a rich one. '()ome, talk up, sis.
What dpes it mean?"
'
The woman meditated a moment, and then
said:
"If you will let ·me see your face I will talk
up."
"You promise?"
"I do."
" You will talk right up square?"
"Iwfll."
"You promise fair and square?"
" I do.,,
" And let me in to this scheme?"
"Yes."
" Well, sis, I can't show you my face tonight. I've too good a thing on you; yes, I
have.
Well, well! to think Essie Hinsdale's
dead at the - - Hotel and there she is, dead
to all the world but me. I am into this sclieme,
or I am singing out the tenor, you bet! . Come,
come, Essie, talk up or call th e police. I don't
fear the police while I am in your company.
I 've too good a tale to tell. Talk up, Essietalk up. I am bound to be in this scheme."
CHAPTER XI.
TeE woman glared. She was a handsome
creature, and, as intimated, her eyes blazed.
"You are a fraud!" she said.
" Ah, don't call names; it doesn 't sound
pretty. Come, come, talk up! "
"Man, is it possi!Jle I resemble some one you
once knew ?"
" Yes, that is possible," said the disguised
detective, in a very peculiar and significant
tone.
The woman shuddered.
"Will you let me see your face?"
"No, no; it's too good, Essie. I can not
sacrifice my advantage. Great Scott! but I was
way down, but I've struck it good, eh? Yes, I
ha"Ve. Just to think, eh ? E ssie Hinsdale dead
at the - - Hotel, eh? Died b:y her own
hand, and here she is, and I am talking to her
ghost, eh? Well, this does go, Essie. Who is
the woman who died in the - - Hotel-a twin
sister? I never knew you had a sister. ;\nd,
by George! here you are with lots of stuff,
eh? All in this house belongs to you, eh?
Well, you have struck it ~oocl, but I am in
with you. Yes, yes, you will take me in, old
gal, or I squeak. and don't you forget it! "
A dozen varying expressions passed over the
woman's face.
"You devil!" she exclaimed.
" Good enough. I am a devil."
" See here, man; 'f you will let me see your
face I will own up. Come, come: you can not
expe<'t me to let a dead stranger into my game."
" But yon are a dead woman. Essie. Why
not let a dead man into the game?"
" Why will you persist ln calling me Essie
HinRdale ?"
"That's so. As Essie Hinsdale · i ~ dead I
should not call a living woman Essie Hinsdale.
Bui I am on to it, Essie. Yes, you are not Essie HinRrlal e, but her ghost. I am talking to a
ghost. I am going to take a drink with a
ghost."
"Yon shall have a drink; and then will you

go? "

" J\'Iehbe I will."
" You shall have a drink."
" liooil eno ugh. Get out your bottle."
The woman rose and went. to a cupboard
e1oset in the room. She took down a bottle.
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She placed the bottle, corked, upon the table.
She placed glasses on the table and said:
" Help yourself."
'l'he man drew the cork. He poured <mt
some of the brown liquid in a glass, and then
he looked up.
.
" Well, Essie," he said, " this is immense.
What a privileged character I am, to be sure!
Here the whole city of New York is studying
over the mystery of the death, by suicide or
murder, of Essie Hinsdale, and here I am taking a little sociable drink with her ghost.
Come, Essie, join me."
" I do not. drink."
"Well, well; but you will drink with me?"
"Not one drop. You asked for a drink and
I gave it to you."
"Well, well! to drink with a ghost, and at
midnight, too! Well, this is better than a play.
It beats a tTagedy all hollow. Yes, it does.
But, Essie, I can not drink alone. I never do."
At that moment the detective gave a sudden
start. Something pressed against his legs. He
looked down. It was a Maltese cat.
"Halloo, pussy !" he said; "you have come
just in time. Poor puss11 poor pussy I"
The detective spoke m a very strange and
weird tone. He took up the glass and raised it
to his lips, and that instant the cat purred, and
he looked on the face of the womn.n. He saw
a. terrible gleani in her eyes; a chill went
through his heart; but he had been on his guard
all the time.
H e put down the glass, and asked:
"What is the matter with you, Essie?''
"Nothing, only I am excited."
" You are tJXCited ?"
" Yes. Is it not enough t-0 excite a lady to
have a ruffian force himself into her room at
midnight and insult her?"
;•Have I insulted you, Essie?"
"You have."
" Oh, no, I could not insult you. But it is
not excitement in your face; it is eagerness."
" Why should I be eager?"
"Well, I have a suspicion-yes, E ssie; but
it is 11trange you are dead. Yes, you are a.
ghost, anrl you want to make a ghost of me,
eh? That's the reason you are so eager."
The woman's face became ghastly.
" What do you mean?"
" I will show you, Essie. Ah, you cruel.
cruel love!"
The detective seized the cat.. He held it by
the throat. The poor animal opened its mouth,
and quick as ligh tning the detective poured
some of the liquor down the poor beast's throat;
the poor cat was compelled to swallow. The
adept detective had held her so she could Rot do
otherwise. The woman gazed aghast. She in·
deed did look like a ghost. Our hero laid the
writhing cat on the table. The poor animal
just writhed. It was a horrible sight. It be·
gan to froth at the lips, its eyes gleamed with a
terrible brightness, and the detective said:
"Poor.kitty! it has a fit."
There was a terrible meaning in his tones and
in his glance :>.s he glared at the womau, who
sat like one frozen to death. A moment and
the cat stiffened out in death, and the detective
said:
" Poor kitty!"
The woman sat as though frozen into stone.
It was a tragic tableau presented at that mo- ·
ment, and the detective repeated:
" Poor kitty! But better you than me."
This our hero spoke in a strange, weird tone.
He poured out a second glass of whisky, and a ·
a terrible voice, and with fiercely burning eye1,
he said:
"Essie, drink, or I will be compelled to believe you meant t.hat poor kitty's fate for me!"
" Man, you are a monster, a fiend!"
" And what are you? Are you really a ghost?
tind did you learn this trick in bell? and did
you come back to earth to practice it on lllle?"
"You're a fool!"
"A :fiend and a fool, eh? Well, I didn't
drink the liquor."
" The liquor would have been harmless to
you."
" It wouldJ"
" Yes; cats can not stand liquor. lt wr.s the '
liquor killed poor kitt.y."
1
" Yes; it was the liquor killed poor kitty,
and it would have killed me had I been trnstful enough to have drunk it; otherwise prove t&
me it was harmless. Come, here 1s more from
the same bottle."
" I'll not drink-I never drink."
"Oh, you never drink?"
"Never."
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"It's well I didn't, eh? Oh, yes, one thing
is certain, you will never drink from that bottle
unless you intend that Essie Hinsdale shall be
dead indeed. So now come, woman, I've got
it dead on you."
The detecti'rn raised the body of the cat and
tossed it in a pantry-way between the front and
rear rooms. Having disposed of the dead cat,
Al resumed his seat opposite the woman, and
said:
"You will not drink? It might be better if
you did. But come, open up."
" I have nothing to open up, monster."
1
" What does it mean that your dead body
was found in a room in the - - Hotel?"
" My name is not Essie lilinsdale."
"You are not Essie Hinsdale?"
"I am not."
"It's strange."
" It is not strange. I know what all this
means."
" But what does all this mean?"
"It means that there lived a vile woman
named Essie Hinsdale; the woman contemplated a great wrong against me; she became
conscience-sticken and has taken her life."
" And this woman bore a fatal re8emblauce
to you?"
"Yes."
" The woman who committed auicide in the
- - Hotel?"
"Yes."
" Did you see the body?"
"Yes. Curiosity led me to go and see her
body. I never saw her in life. I did 2ee her
after h.er death."
" And you noted the resemblance?"
" I did. It was wonderfully striking."
" I saw that body, Essie."
"You did?"
" I did-yes. When I saw that Essie Hinsdale was dead, I went to see the body. I had
known Essie. I saw the body. It was not the
body of Essie Hinsdale. You are Essie Hinsdale."
" It's false, man. I must know who you are!"
"If you are not Essie Hinsdale what difierence does it make to you who I am?"
" It is you who meditates a scheme. Fool!
I see all now. You are not here by mistake.
You are not a common burglar. You are here
by design. You're actin~ a part."
'' If you are not Essie Hinsdale, who are
you?"
"You know well enough who I am."
" You are right. I do know who you are. I
know well you are Essie Hinsdale. Aud now
I ask you who is the dead woman? Did she
commit suicide, or was she was murdered as a
part of your scheme?"
"You villain! I am a woman at your mercy.
You have penetrated my apartments after midnight. All I can do is wait, and you shall an·
swer for all this."
"I shall?"
" Yes, and in the presence of the proper persons. When I am under proper protection I
will answer your question as to who I am."
" And who is your protector?"
" A gentleman whose identity will not be
<tlisputed."
"And who is the gentleman?"
" The executor of my brother's will."
The detective laughed outright, and said:
"Well, this is good."
"You will learn the truth to your sorrow,
and some day I will know who you are."
"No doubt you will, Essie, and you will be
heart-broken when you do learn who I am."
" You are a mean villain, I know that."
" Come, come, Essie. What is the use? Who
was the woman who was murdered at the - Hotel?"
The woman suddenly reached across the table
and tore aside the detective's mask, and she
gazed in blank astonishment.
CHAPTER XII.
, .. AL ST!l:TSON was well entitled t.o bear the
n:ime of Old .Phenomenal, for he was a pheJlomenal man. He had anticipated the woman's movement-indeed, he had courted it; and
when he walked over to throw the body of the
eat between the two rooms he had deftly run
lais hand under his mask and had marked his
face in the most ludicrous manner with the aid
of a few pieces of blue and red paint. He had
etone·it purposely, and when the woman beheld
.bis painted face she indeed gaz.ed in amaze-

ment.

OLD PHENOMENAL.
"Well, Essie, do you know me? Do you
know your old Warm Springs Indian friend?"
"Mau, you are a fiend!"
"I do look like one; but mark my words:
you are going to take me into this scheme."
"There is no scheme to take you into. You
are a devil. I am not Essie Hinsdale. You
are already in some scheme against me, but you
will be brought to bay, you and the man or
men who are engaged with you. I do not fear
you, and I tell you that you have not scared
me. I will not be robbed, and I will force you
and your aiders and abett-0rs to a full and complete confession ."
"You will?"
"Iwil.J."
" Well, good-night, Essie. I got in here by
mistake, but I am glad I came. Good-night.
I said I would not take anything away from
you. I will keep my word, and I will let my
little job go by for the night. I've fallen by
accident into something far better. Dear Essie,
goo<l.-night; your Indian friend goes."
The moment the detective departed, the woman whom the detective had called Essie Hinsdale began to pace the floor. She was in a very
excited condition. She looked at the little
ormolu clock upon the mantel. It was just one
half hour beyond midnight;and she cried:
"I can not stand it-I can not stand it! I
must see him-I must see him!"
She was still pacing the room, when there
came the sound of a step in the hall. She ran
there and beheld a young man.
" Is that you, Alfred?"
"Yes."
" Go at once and finq Isidor, and send him
to me. I must see him to-night at all hazards."
The young man started off, and the woman
continued to ' pace the floor, and she kept up
her walk for an hour, when a man entered the
house. The man was disguised, but she ran to
him and called him Isidor, and exclaimed:
" Oh, Isidor, we are in great peril!"
"Nonsense, woman! You are always sendin!if.for me, and you are always in great peril.
Teu me your story."
The woman related all that had occurred.
The man listened very attentively, and there
were flashes of anger crossing his face. When
the woman had concluded, he said:
" You said that man came in here immediately after my departure?"
"Yes."
"Was it that fellow Kalley?"
"No.''
" How do you know?"
"The man was lar~er than Kalley. Kaller,
has jet-black eyes; this man's eyes were ~ray. '
The man meditated a moment, then said:
" Kalley is st the bottom of all this."
"He is."
"We have nothing to fear. We can soon
settle the whole business."
"How?"
" This man Kalley is young and fresh."
"The man who was here to terrify me was
not young and fresh. This man is one of the
most terrible men I ever met. You know I
have plenty of courage and nerve; you know I
do not scare easily; but I tell you this man by
his very presence made my blood run cold."
" It will be all right."
"What will you do?" .
" Set a trap."
" I do not understand."
"We will get rid of this man Kalley. He
escaped me once; he will not escape me again."
"But the man who visited me?"
" He will be powerless after Kalley is out of
the way."
" Kalley may have explained many things to
him."
" Bah! we have the whole matter in our
hands. We are in possession. We have committed no crime that can be reached, unless
George Heath should return from the grave."
" But Adele?"
" You are Adele."
" Ah, but you know wh!lt I mean."
The man commenced to pace the floor.
"That is the awkward part of it," he said.
" Yes, it is the awkward part."
" It is strange what became of that girl. I
believe she is dead."
" I do not."
" She will never appear. If she does she is
an impostor. Every passing day is S-O much in
our favor."
"But Kalley? Suppose he is in communication with the girl?"
" If he ia, we will tlnd her all the same."

"I think not. We had better be careful wll.at
we do."
" In what direction?"
" You said we had committed no crime."
"Well?"
" If you kill Kalley we will commit a crime,
and the terrible man on our trail will track us
down.''
" Essie, you do not understand my lilethods."
" Oh, do not call me Essie; it makes me shudder; it makes me feel as though I were lying
dead in that hotel."
'l'he man laughed, and said:
" I will call you Adele. "
" You say I do not understand your methods?"
H Yes."
"Well, what are your methods?"
" Don't you see I had a point in having Essie
Hinsdale murdered?"
" I can not see."
" I intended to lay for two points; one point
has failed; I will now work the other. I had
a great scheme; I will not murder Kalley."
"Then how will you get rid of him?"
" I will hang him. That is my scheme;"
and as the man spoke he laughed in a sardonic
manner.
" How can you?"
" Well, you are not as bright as usual, but I
will hang him for the murder of Essie Hinsdale. That \vill prove Essie's death; it will get
rid of Kalley, and we are all right, with none
to dispute our sway."
" It would be all right if things would carry."
" They will carry. I have played one of the
greatest games ever conceived by mortal man.
I have played all my cards in a masterly manner."
" There is one thing you forget."
"What?"
" The man who was here to intimidate me toni~ht."

' Bah I I do not mind him."
" He has the points on me. He will swear to
my identity."
"Will he?"
" He will, most surely."
Again the man laughed, and said:
" You do not know how well I have arrangell
my plans. I can swear that man down."
" Suppose they produce the real Adele?"
" Let them. I 11m prepared for that. Do
you not know that a man who is a suspected
murderer will be suspected on every hand? His
testimony and the testimony of his friends will
not avail. There is one thing you forget,
clearly."
"And what is that?"
" My character. I can bring proof of an unsullied character. As a witness, no man can
stand better than I, and what will the words of
an assassin be against me and the witnesses I
will bring?"
" It does seem as though your scheme would
work well."
'' You can trust me.''
" Wilen will you open up?"
" I can touch the button at any moment. All
is working well. I have piped in every direetion. I have wired every point."
" It cert.ainly is grandly arranged."
u It is."
" But the best laid plans may fail."
" My plans can not fail."
" It would all be well if it were not for tt.i
man who was here."
"That man appears to have frightened the
life out of you."
" He has. I have a suspicion."
"Well, what is your suspicion?"
" That man, I fear. is a detective."
" I do not care. So much the better. I will ·
bend him to our game."
"Never!"
"Why not?"
" He is a man who can not be fooled. Ob,
how I shudder when I remember his voice-his
cool manner! If you had seen him."
"Seen him do what?"
" Poison that cat."
" That is the only bad incident, Adele. But
we can fix that."

"How?"
"Deny it. No one saw the deed."
" I thought I would get rid of him. I knew
we were in danger."
" You need not have attempted it. My
schemes were fall ri~ht We need not take a
life. All will rest with the man Kalley, and he
is sure t.o hang. Noiliini can save the man."
" It looks rosy. "
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.. It is rosy."
" I am on to a big thing. "
"You have not met that man yetY"
" Let's have it."
.. I will meet him."
"You set me to follow that man?"
" And I fear-"
"l did."
"What?"
" His name is Isidor."
"You will realize whom you have to play
"Ah! I thought so."
against."
"Yes. It's the same mau who had the talk
"Do you suspect his real identity1"
with Baily."
" Within a few moments a suspicion has
"Yes."
come to my mind."
" The man who gave the regular his points."
., Yes."
"Well?"
" There was a man on Hank Clark's track
"Did it ever strike you what his game was
once."
in doing that?"
"Well?"
"No; not fully."
" He WM a terrible man."
" I am on to it-yes, on to it. in full."
"And his identity?"
"Go ahead."
"We could never discover. He hung Clark,
" Some one is to hang."
all the same."
Al Stetson looked deeply interested, and he
"Then we need not fear Clark."
exclaimed:
· "hut the man who hung Clurk knows all
" By ginger! I am on to it now."
about me."
" You know who is to hang?"
"Balli that d0es not count. He is but a
"Yes."
man.''
" Then that fits the last link to the chain.
"I am glad you are so confident."
We've got the whole business."
'' I am; and now you rest easy. We will put
" Go on with your narrative."
up a scheme to cetch the man who was here."
" I fell to that man's shadow."
'"Yes."
·
" He will come again 1"
" Sure; and I will be on hand for him."
" He went to the tiger den."
"Yes."
"He stayed there a little while, . and then
CHAPTER XIII.
started for his home. He went etraight to his
THE man Isidor remained and arranged cer- house. He was entering the door when a man
tain plans with the woman, and when it WI.I! all came running toward him. The two held a
conclutled, she said:
few minutes' conversation, and then Isidor
walked off at a rapid pace.. ,
" Wi!I we ever know peace again?"
The man laughed, and said:
The lad stopped.
"I am perfectly happy now.''
"Goon. ' '
"Yes: but in one direction where you are
" What do you suppose I did? I shadowed
him, and struck his hig game."
assured I am in doubt"
Again the man laughed in a sardonic manner,
" Eddie, you are a brick."
and said:
" I begin to think so, Uncle Al. Anyhow, I
" Favor your doubt. Leave all to ine. I am in great luck."
will assume the whole responsibility. There is
" Let's hear your narrative."
The lad started in and related every word
no doubt in my mind."
" Then it is arranged that I will communi· that had passed between the man and the womcate with you?"
an. His powers of memory were simply mar" Yes. I will have my watcher on hand velous. He was one of the most extraordinary
every minute. I will hold myself in constant of lads; and here let us say that in these days
readiners for a summons. I do this in defer- there are hundreds of just such smart lads as
ence to your fears alone. Good· night."
we describe. The only advantage Eddie hsd
The man after a few moments departed. He was, as stated, his training under a great maspassed down the stairs. He went from the ter.
He related the conversation, word for
house, and was triumphant and happy. He word, and among other things described the
did not know-he did.not dream, that his whole plan that had been arranged for an interview
scheme bad been opened up to the keenest pair between the detective and the man Isidor.
of ears that. ever adorned a head.
When the lad's narrative was concluded, the
As the man passed the house and walked up great detective said:
the street, a little figure started after him, and
"Ed, you have accomplished a wonderful
that little figm-e had cbme from the same house. feat."
W lien AI Stetson left the presence of the
"I've got on to the (1:Rme, anyhow."
womnn, be went straight to bis lodgings. He
"Yon have; and within twenty hours that
had done a good night's. work. He was desir- fellow Isidor will have a chance to meet me.
And now, my lad, to-morrow you must get
ous of learning what little Eddie bad done.
It wns nearly four o'clock in the morning around and lay on that man's track."
" I'll be there."
when Eddie showed up. The great detective
" He will probably have another interview
awaited him.
with Baily."
" Well, Ed, what have you picked up?"
"Sure."
" Give me time: my bead is full."
"Take your time, my little dandy."
" Th~e fellows are on to you."
"Uncle Al, when I came to you, down in
" A little bit. But I will fool 'em."
"How?"
Nashville, I told you that you would never re·
" They will look for the boy."
gret taking me into your service."
"Yes."
"I never b:ive, my lad. You are not going
to discharge yourself?"
" I'll be a girl."
"No, siree; but I've done a big stroke toAl Stetson laughed, and said:
" That may work just once."
night."
"You have?"
" Once will do for me."
Again the detective laughed, and Eddie add"I have. Yes, I've got on to the whole
scheme, and, as the woman said, if it had not ~:
.
" You can trust me. Even if they do get on
been for one thing, nothing could prevent its
to me they can't hold me."
success."
" And what is the one thing?"
"Then to-morrow you will work that man?"
''Yes.''
"You Visited that woman to·night?"
"I did."
" If you are on to him you will follow him
when he comes to catch me."
" You killed a cat?"
"1 did."
" I will sure "
1
"Then 'we c~u communicate?"
' That's the incident that bothers the woman
"We can."
Essie."
" Then good· night, little wonder."
"You are on to her name?"
"Yes.'•
It was late on the following day when ( u r
hero
stepped forth. Eddie had got out earlier.
" How did you get it?"
Al Stetson went direct to the house where he
" Thereby hangs a tale."
expected to find the man Edward Kalley. He
" Let's hear your story.''
"Good enough. It will take time. You had arranged so he could visit the man's house
said I could take all the time I needed."
and on proper signals be admitted. He found
" Take your time, Eddie; tell me to-morrow. his man awaiting him.
I'll turn in."
" I expected you."
" Good- night," said Ed.
" I'll have a
" And I am here."
"You went to that house?"
chance to arrange my notes."
"' Come, come; no more of this."
"I did."
"You want me to talk up?"
" You saw the woman?"
"I do."
" I did, and, what is more, I recognized her."
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"That is good. You recognized her as Essie
Hinsdale?"
"No; I met her under ano\her name; but it
is just as good. I've got ber and her pedigree.
down fine."
" Then our rood is clear."
"You think so?"
"Yes."
" What would yon do?"
" Denounce them at once."
" That might be a good scheme under SGmC
circumstances, but not at present."
·
"Why not?"
" You do not know their scheme.''
"Do you?"
"Yes, I do."
"Well?"
" It is a great one."
"We can beat it."
" You are in peril."
" I am in peril?"
"You are."
"How?"
"You are liable to arrest at any moment.''
" Ah! I can meet that."
"I don't know about that."
"I can."
·'
" You were at the - - Hotel the night the
woman was murdered."
The man Kalley looked at our hero in a puz·
zled manner, and asked:
"Do you think I was there?"
" I know you were there.'·
" I was not."
"You swear it?"
" I do.''
" And yet -they can prove by a dozen men
that vou were there.''
" How can they prove it when I know I waa
not there?"
" They can."
" What are you giving me? What are you
after?"
"What l ~ay is the .truth."
" They can prove I was at that hotel?"
"Yes.,,
" But I was not."
" I do not believe you were. I know you
were not."
" Then how can they prove I was there?"
"Can't. you see how?"
"I can not."
The detective was thoughtful a moment, and
then said:
''They had a dummy rigged up for you.!'
CHAPTER XIV.
EDWARD KALLEY stnred, and said:
" What could ham been their purpose?"
" Their purpose is plain. They have played
a ?.rent game."
'And what is their purpose?"
"You will be arrested for the murder of Essie Hinsdale. The plot has been to make it appear as a murder. They have arranged their
plans to make it appear that you are the mur·
derer, and they have done it well."
"How did you learn all these facts?"
"I have a way of finding out facts."
" But no such conspiracy could succeed."
"How little you know! You are playing
against a very shrewd man. I could not see
how they intended to utilize the supposoo murder of the girl at the hotel. But now it is all
plain as day."
" Do you only surmise this, or have yow
the proof?"
" I have the most positive proof of their
scheme.''
" It could not succeed."
~
" Had it not been for discoveries that I have
made. nothing could have prevented its Sll.C·
cess"
''I can not see how.''
" This man Alvarez bears a most execellent
character. He has worked plans to make witnesses-they are reputable witnesses-together
with others who will swear to the rnost positive
facts. I tell you it is a great game."
" I do not fear."
" You need not now. But you are liable to
arrest, all the Sf!.me; or you must become a
fugitive. If you run away they will surely run
you down, and the fact of your having run
away will militate against you. Indeed, I believe it is a part of bis scheme to have you become a fugitive, as confirmatory evidence. He
has played his cards well, and I am the only
man Jiving who has it in his power to beat his
garne."
There came a strange look in the eyes of Ed·
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'ward Kalley. Our hero interpreted the look,
and said:
" If you think I am exaggerating my position
in the matter, you are mistaken. I have ob·
'tained other evidence.''
"Well?"
" I know that Adele Heath still lives."
•• Is she in their custody?"
., No.,,
"Where is she?"
"They do not know."
"And how about her brother?"
" I have no proof, but I have reason to believe that he also is alive."
" That is what I have suspected all along."
"As I said, you are liable to arrest' for mur·
der."
" What nonsense! Essie Hinsdale is not
dead."
" That is true."
" Then how can I be accused of her murder?"
'' They will prove that she is dead. They
will prove that Adele Heath is alive. Adele
Heath will testify agai:BSt you."
" What does all this mean? Are you in the
scheme with them?"
" That is a mean query , but I will answer
you. If I were in the scheme, why do I come
to you and expose their plans?"
"But your statements are so amazing."
" I know it. But they are playing a 9reat
game. Now let's go over the ground. rhis
woman Essie Hinarlale will come into court and
swear that she is Adele Heath."
" And I. will swear that she is not."
"Then you will be asked as to your intimacy
with Adele Heath. You will say you saw her
once in the street with her hrothe.i.:., and against
you eight or ten reputable witnesses, who have
been purposely deceived, will come forward
and swear that this woman is Adele Heath,
that they knew her intimately. Cases in court
on identity are decided hy the preponderance
of evidence. They will swear you down, ten
to one. You saw the girl once on the street.
They will swear they have known her intimately fc :· ~· ears."
. •· ! tlid not think of all this."
" ~fo. yon did not. Fortunately, I came in
at tJ . proper time, and will upset them. Bad
I no : , ome into the case nothing would have
save.1 you, and you would have been hung for
murd er as sure as you sit there at this moment."
" But they would have to prove a motive."
"They have arranged for that."
1
"How?"
" They will make the charge of conspiracy
against you-conspiracy and blackmail."
" There is my previous character."
_" Which will not weigh against the terrible
array of evidence that will he produced.'•
" 'fha~ is all very embarrassing."
" It is. I do not see but you will he arrested.
I should not be surprised if regular officers were
already on your track. I tell you the game is
a great one. The mine of evidence they have
arranged is certainly very ingenious."
" What would you propose?"
" For the present you must avoid arrest."
" Then I had better flee away and leave the
whole matter to you."
" For the present you had better remain here.
I do not know whether or not they are on to
your present whereabouts. It is a great game
we must play."
"It is."
.1
"They are in possession.
This man Alvarez, as executor, has all the advantage. We
can explain your innocence, but that does not
recover the property. It does not convict the
real conspirators. We have a great game to
play."
" But if you do prove the conspiracy against
me?"
" I might do that, and yet fail at present to
convict them. As the real conspirators, they
are well fortified."
" It looks bad."
" Oh, no: it is only a question of time. 1 always get there in the end. But do you not see
this man is the executor, as I said? He holds
the property. We can only hurt them by findinll the real heiress, or, better, the real owner."
' I begin to see through your plans."
" I might prove your innocence; but they
may prove that the real Essie Hinsdale is Adele
Heath. That once proved in the courts, if we
showed the real Adele, they would have all the
advnntage. ''
" That is so."
L " I have greater hopes. I expect to run down
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George Heath as a living man, and then we
As is known, the body of the d{;ad girl h!M{
have got them."
been taken to the morgue. The excitement
" I begin to realize that you are a wonderful following the first discovery of the body had
man.''
somewhat lessened. The case had come to be
" I am aided by a greater wonder."
known as the - - Hotel Mystery, and occa" In what form?"
sionally au article would appear in the paperi
" I will introduce you to my wonder some announcing this and that, as is customary, and
day; but not now."
as has occurred a thousand times.
"And you think George Beath lives?"
At th e time our hero was holding his colloquy
"I do."
with the young man Kalley, Tom Ilaily and
" And where can he he?"
his pard Mattie were also holding a colloquy.
" I think this schemer Alvarez has put up a
'' It seems to have come to a dead stand Oil
great tame all through. He is certainly a very us, Mattie."
smart man. Be has deceived very good people
" It does seem so. "
whom he can have as witnesses. We can only
" I had a talk with the chief this morning."
prove that George Heath is living by producing
"Well, what does he say?"
him."
" He int.imated he might take it out of out
" And his sister, what of her?"
hands, and go to work on it himself."
" I'm on to the possible facts there."
"Bow far have you reported?"
" What are they?"
" Almost everything except our discomfitures.''
" These people evidently had her in their
possession, and she bas escaped. They do not
" There is some very smart man playing
know where she is themselves."
against us. "
" I do wish you would tell me how you ob"Theie is."
tained all this information."
"I can't see what has become of the old man
" By detective strategy. I have been through who was in the room at the time the first inves·
some veil startling scenes. Ere to-morrow tigation was made."
morning will go through some more startling
" Can it he possible that the man who gave
scenes; but I am forging ahead all the time, and you the points and the old man are one and the
I will reach to the bottom of this whole mys- same, after all?"
tery."
.
" The one man gave me the points, put me
" Do you suspect the identity of the woman on the evidence, and then the other man closed
at the hotel?"
in on me and secured the evidence."
"N'"o."
" What can be the man's game who first gave
" How will they make it appear that I was you the points?"
the murderer ?"
" He is seeking to drop some one."
·' I will let you into the scheme: They secured
" And the man who beat you?"
a dead hodv somehow."
" He.is seeking to shield some one."
" How could they?"
'' Then you feel certain there has been a mur" There are a dozen ways. This man Al- der?"
varez is a doctor."
" I am as certain as I am that I am speaking
to you at this moment."
"I see."
" Then one represents the murderer?"
" Some poor girl may have committed sui"Yes."
cide. The fact may have suggested the whole
" And the other?"
scheme to him. And now I will tell you the
facts: On the ·night the girl registered at the
" The devil knows."
hotel, a little later a young man registered also.
" The man told you to inquire about the
He had a regular showman's trunk. In that young man with the big trunk 'I''
''Yes."
trunk could have been concealed the body of a
"Re did not give you any name?"
dead woman. This young man took rooms ad"No."
joining the girl's room."
"I see."
"Nor did you get on to any clew whereby
"Well. he had the body. The live girl was you might trace him?"
"No."
smuggled from the room and the dead girl's
" It':> bad. What part does that smart lad
body placed there."
play
in the case?"
"Yes, I see. Oh, what a scheme!"
" These are the real facts."
" Be plays a big part. That lad is a little
imp."
"You know them to he the facts?"
" Be was too much for us, how.ever."
" Yes, to a certain extent, and beyond that I
" He was that, dead sure."
am dependent upon conjecture; but I will bet
" ·we may get on to him again."
my life on the truth of my conjecture. It is a
"We may."
scheme that could easily be worked by coolheaded people."
" When we do we will hold him."
" As long as we can, with one hppe."
" Who was the live girl?"
" And that is?"
" The real Essie Hinsdale."
"And who was the youn.,. man?"
"Be will draw out the man who is behind."
" In the meantime we must find the man whs
" Ah, there's the rub! But one thing is cer·
gave you the points."
tain."
" That should he our objective point."
" What is certain?"
"We will go and lay around for him."
" They will prove who the young man was."
" I am in with you. We will try it. But
Edward Kalley turned pale.
" Aud they will prove I was the young how can we find him?"
" It all depends, of course, upon our finding
man?"
"Y~; and there are reputable witness.es who him ."
" Let's start right in."
will positively swear to your identity, and all
The two detectives went to the hotel where
have proof in abundance to establish the young
man's connection with the case; an(l those Tom had first met the man. They hung aroumi
proofs are in the hands of regular detectives, for hours, and were about ready to give it up.
Indeed, Mattie said:
men who believe them to be real indices."
" I reckon he will not show up to day."
"How did they get that big trunk away?"
" So it appears."
" Easily enough. In sections; it was made
"I wish we could run across that boy."
for the purpose."
" So do I, Mattie."
" Indeed they have played a great game."
"We have no clew at all on the old man."
" Indeed they have, and, as I said, if I had
"You mean the fellow who was undet
not come into the case they would have hung
cover?"
you."
"Yes."
" But you are on to it.?"
" Tom, I tell you I think they are one and
" I am, from beginning to end; but I must
the
same."
obtain evidence in order to prove what I
'' There is no connection between those twl!'
know."
men. I tell you they are playing against each
"Can you?"
other."
" I can and will."
"Are you sure you would know him?"
The detective held some further comersation
"Yes, I am; and there he is, o1'l man!"
with Kalley, and then departed, saying he would
call later and arrange as to his plans as against
an arreet for murder.
While the incidents we have narrated were
CHAPTER XV.
in progress, Tom Baily, and Mattie, .his pard,
were greatly exercised. The two men were
As the detective spoke a man entered the \lureally quite bright fellows, and yet, for the first room.· Be did not look at all like the man
time in their lives, they had been beaten at whom Tom Baily had met; but the detecUve
was on to him.
every point.
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"Yes," he said, in a low tone to Mattie,
••there he is."
"You are sure?"
"Dead sure; and you skip if you mean to
work your scheme. "
l'lattie glided away, and Tom lay around.
'The detective was under a complete transform.
He in tended to take his man at a disadvantage.
As stated, Baily laid around and watched his
man. He soon fell to the fact that the man he
was watching was also on the lay for some
-0ne.
" I reckon," muttered Tom, " I ' ll just keep
my eye on him. I may get something good."
The man went to the bar, and drank a ginger
ale.· He then stepped over to the reading-room
and sat down. Baily felt well assured of his
-disguies, and in good time slid into a seat near
b.is m:an.
A half hour passed, when another man entered
the room. He glanced around in every direction
until his syes fell upon the man Baily was
watching. He cautiously approached. and an
instant later the two men exchanged signals.
'Then the man number two sat down beside
·numlJer one, the fellow the detective had been
shadowing, and Baily wtts near enough to overhear what h ad passed.
"Well , Kalley, have y-OU got on to him yet?"
'"'No."
·
·" We will find him."
·"But we are losing time."
·" Ca.u't help it."
"There is a new man in the case."
"Who is he?"
... I've not seen him yet, but he is a •.error, so
.I hear. ' '
" ·who met him?"
"Well, some one met him."
"Is he in with our man K--?"
" Ile must be."
"Then it is n<tcessary for you to act quickly. "
"It is ; bi1t how can J ?"
~ · Girn his n ame and identity, and Jet the
-regulars find him."
''That won't do."
"·why not?"
" I might spring the trap too soon. I would
like to interview the fellow just once."
"What can you make by that?"
'"Well, old man, I can't tell you just now."
" I thought you had given me your full contidence?"
"I have; but this is only a matter of speculation. I'd lilr.e to find out who the new man is
before I give him dead away; and, besides, he
may know something that will settle the case
forever. He may save his own life yet. I may
never give him away.
The quietest way to
.deal is the best, if it will work.''
" I agree with you there ; but you may be
taking big chances."
"I will give{ou a day longer."
" All rig;ht; may make out something. I've
t hree men on the chase."
" Put on twenty if necessary. Don't spare
any expense."
" 'l'lrnt'a all right; but if we can accomplish
.it with three, it's better than having ten."
" I admit that. When will you meet me
.8gain ·?"
" To-morrow."
" At what hour?"
" This is a good time of the clock. "
" I will be here. You go."
The man went away, and the man whom our
-detecth-e had been watching kept his seat.
Tom Baily lay around a few moments and then
went over and took the Aeat Kalley had vacated.
"Well, old man, I am here," he said.
• • ·who are"you?"'
'"Yon don't remember me?"
'C'No."
" It's strange."
" It's stranger that you should address me,
for I 've never seen you before in my life."
" Well, I will say myself it is strange that I
.should recognize you, because you are now under cover."
.Both men had spoken in very low tones.
'"Look out, my friend. You ' ve either made
a mistalte, or you are playing some game.
Either way I don:'t like it."
·" Who are you?"
"'Baily is my name."
"' I am glad to meet you."
"And I am glad lo meet you. We were to
meet before."
" If I h11d met you I would only have been
compelled to ask a postponement."
"A poltponement?"
0

"Yea."
"Of what?"
" I promised you certain information."
"You did."
" I am not prepared at present to give you
that information. "
"Why not?"
" I haven 't obtained it myself."
Tom Baily had overheard the conversation
between the man and his friend Kalley, and he
said :
" I may aid you if you confide in me."
" I can not confide in you at present."
" I've an idea."
"Well?"
"I should do mv duty."
"What is it your du(y to do?"
" I believe I should arre~t vou."
At this moment Matt.ie approached and sig·naled his pal. The latter indicated, and Baily
then said :
" Come, my friend, I want you to open up."
" I've nothing to say. I will meet you in a
few days, and then I may have a most thrilling
and startling revela1ion to make."
" That is very indefinite."
" I .can do no better. My actions will depend
upon certain events that may occur."
" Will you meet me to-morrow?"
"No. I will not name a special day. You
can be here, and if I see fit. to meet you, all
right. And now, sir, I will bid you good-day. ''
Baily did not attempt to interfere with the
man 's departure. He had indicated, and he
proposed to await events.
The man who would give no name left the
hotel an d proceeded to the street. He walked
along ~Jowly and turned off Broadway, and was
going down a side street wllen two men suddenly stepped forward. One of them laid his hands
on the shoulder of the man who had been talking with Baily, and said:
" You are my prisoner!"
The man drew himself up, and demanded:
"On what charge?"
"You will learn the charge later on. You
will go with me. "
" Hold! you make a mistake."
" I reckon I know what I am about. Will
you go quietly, or shall I put the darbies on
you·/"
"No need for that. I will call assistance; I
will appeal to the police."
Botll men drew back the lapels of their coats
and displayed their badges.
" You need not call for an officer; we are
policemen."
" You may be officers, but you will sweat for
this outrage on a well-kuown. citizen. "
The two officers Jed their prisoner to the same
house into which Eddie had been taken, and
cross-examined him. Once in the house, Mattie said:
"Now, sir, it remains with you to explain
yourself, or be formally charged."
" Charged with what?"
" Murder."
" ·who makes t.he charge?"
"It does not matter; we have been on your
track; we have discovered enough to warrant
an arrest."
" Who am I charged with murdering?"
" The woman whose body was found in the
- - Hotel."
The man turned pale, and Mattie said:
" If you can give satisfactory explanations of
your connection with that affair, you can go
free; otherwise we will lock you up under
formal charges. We have brought you here to
give you a chance."
" On what grounds do you suspect me?"
"You have given informatfon which establishes your connection with the case. You
have not given any explanations. We have concluded that you were seeking to throw us off
the track. We believe you know all about the
murder.''
" I do, and I am as innocent as you are."
" You can make what explanations you
please, and, if satisfactory, we will release
you."
" I shall not oiake any explanations at. present. I do not fear arrest."
" Then we shall be compelled to hold you."
" That matte; rests with yourself."
"I wm assume and meet all responsibility."
Mnttie left the room for a few moments. He
met Baily outside, and he told him what had
occurred, and asked:
"What shall we do?"
'' We will take .i:ie chance, and hold the man
for a few days."
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"We run a rlitk."
" We must take a risk. We are justilfied in
keeping him as a prisoner.''
"Then we shall hold him?"
" At least for a few hours, and then I will
have a talk with him."
" Very well. We do as you direct."
Mattie returnerl to the room. He slipped the
darbies on his prisoner, and said:
"We will hold you while we consult with
the chief."
·
" You harl better take me before your chief."
"You say you want to talk with the cllief?"
"No. I demand my freedom, and 1 will hold
you responsible for this outrnge."
" Very well ; we will hold you."
" And you will regret it."
Mattie gave some directions to his 'p artner,
who had remained a silent witness and listener,
and then he left the room. W ith the handcuffs
upon his v.' rists, the man who had been made
prisoner sat silent. And thus fully fifteen minutes passed, wheu a most strange, startling, and
unexpected incident occurred.
CHAPTER XVI.
As stated at the close of our precediug chapter, Mat.tie left 'his prisoner securely handcuffed,
under the cure of a comrade. 'fhe man in
charge of the prisoner sat in a dreamv sort of
manner. Suddenly, however, he fell from his
chair He had been st.ruck a powerful blow
from behind. He fell over im.ensible, and a lad
advanced toward the spot where the prisoner
sat. The latter had seen the boy enter the room
on tiptoe, had seen him steal toward the guard.
He h ad sat spell· bound, and did not realize
what was about to occur until he saw th e blow
struck; then he would have made an outcry,
but the lad put bis ·fingers to his lips in a warning manner and stole across the room. He got
close to the prisoner, and in a Jo w tone asked;
" Do you want to get away from here?"
" Who are you?" demanded the prisoner.
"We have no time to talk now; my question
is plain."
" Yes, I W3nt to get away."
.
"That's all right. Will you follow me?"
"I will."
•
" We must move quick."
~
The lad advanced, and by a wonderful trick
removed the handcuffs. He then led the way
out of the room. He walked down to the basement and so out to the rear yard of the house.
He scaled the fence, followed by the late prisoner, went through an alley-way, and gained
the stJeet opposite to the one on which the
house faced from which he had escaped, and
then he turned and said :
" 'Here we are!"
" I owe my freedom to you."
" That's all right."
"You had some reason in freeing me?"
'' Yes, I do not like the fellows who made
you a prisoner. l did it to balk them."
"Who are those men?"
" You know the man you were chinning with
at the hotel ?"
"Baily?"
''Yes."
" I know him."
" Those other two men are his pals."
"And you rescued me to spite them?"
"Yes."
" T ell me their purpose in holding me, and I
will give yon ten dollars."
The lad laughed, and said:
"I am a millionaire now. I do not need
money. I'll tell you wily they arrested you, all
the same. They want to hang you."
" For what?"
" Murder, of course."
" Whose murder?"
·' The murder of the woman who was found
dead in the - - Hotel."
'' Boy, you know a great deal."
" I do, that's certain."
" Why do they connect me with the mttrder?"
Eddie, like all detectives-and he was a detective, althougll but seventeen-enjoyed kis little surprises, and be said:
'' You connected yourself with it. '•
"How?"
"You sent for Baily; you put nim on to a
trail."
The man started and gazed in amazement.
"Great guns! how do you chance to kno-..r
all thi$?"
'
,
" Oh, I know a great deal."
"And they connect me with the murdert': _'i
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"Yes."
" On what theory?"_
" They argue you want to throw the thing on
some one else; but they have ciphered down,
and they think it will be the right thing to pipe
you. That's why they arrested you."
" And you freed me?"
"I did."
"And to spite them?"
"Yes."
" You had some other reason."
"Did I?"
"Yes; and now, what is it?"
" You appear to know."
1- " I want you to tell ,me."
: .. I can't."
1
1• "Why not?"
[ " 8ay, mister, you are free and clear."
k "Will those men arre~t me again?"
·I " I can't tell; you had better lay low."
" Boy, if you will come into my employ you
will make big money."
The boy laughed, and said:
"You have not stolen enough money in all
your life to pay me!"
The man lost his temper. He was a strong
man, and he said:
"Hold on! You iire getting impudent."
"That's JllY failing."
·' You are a rogue."
" Thank you. You can not prove it. I can
prove you are a scoundrel, and I will some
day."
The man made a strike at the lad, and the
next instant he lay sprawling on the ground,
and Eddie had sped away.
Eddie was the wrong lad for any man to attempt to hurt. He was as strong as an ordinary
man and as spry as a cat; and, besides, he was
always on his guard and armed with a peculiar
sort of defensive weapon which enabled him to
do wonders in the art of downing men larger
and stronger than himself.
Having downed the man Alvarez, Eddie
skipped away, while Isidor rose to his feet,
feeling a little dazed. As his senses fully returned, he muttered:
"Well, this is a go! There is something very
strange going on here. And yet that boy told
me the truth, after all-yes, I am sure he did.
I remember now, while I was talking to Baily,
two other men were lounging around. and it
may have been a put-up scheme, and it is in·
deed possible that they are on to my trail, under
the suspicion that I am a murderer. Well,
well; let it go. I will act quickly now. Yes,
Mr. Kalley, I will put them on the right
track!"
It. will be remembered that Mattie left the
man Alvarez under the care of his pal. Our
readers will also recall that the wonderful Ed·
die downed the pal and led the man Alvarez
away.
Mattie was working a scheme, and after half
an hour he returned to the room where he bad
left his prisoner. He found bis pal sitting
around in an odd and dazed sort of manner,
and t.he prisoner bad disappeared.
" Halloo, Cronin! where is your prisoner?"
''Gone.''
" Where has he gone?"
"With the devil, I reckon, or I've been
dreaming."
"You may have fallen over. You' ve been
asleep."
"I've been pretty near my last long sleep, I
reckon."
" Come, man, talk up. What has hap·
pened?"
" I can just recollect."
"Well, what do you recollect, old man?"
" I was sitting there."
u Yes."
" Suddenly I received a terrible rap, and over
I went."
''Go on."
"Then I saw a lad slip the darbies off the
prisoner, and the two left the room together."
" Why didn't you interfere?"
I " I was paralyzed by the blow."
: " And you say it was a lad?"
,1
''Yes.''
"But. what sort of a lad?"
" That is all I can recall. I know he stole up
behind me and gave me the rap, and I know be
-released the prisoner, and that is all I do
know."
_ " And the prisoner is away?"
" He is gone. "
Mattie was mad, and with an oath he left the
room, and a few moments later he wa.s talking
to his pard Ilally. He said:
J

PHENOMJi~NAL.

" That boy again."
" What do you mean?"
Mattie told his story, and Baily said :
" There is a big game going on around us,
Mattie."
" Sure enough; but now it 's our turn to
play. Now we must find out the identity of
all engaged in this scheme."
"We will."
" It i.~ no eaay job."
" We can' t run it down."
" We will try: and the first thing we must do
is to catch the lad."
" I will undertake to do that."
" Good enough. I leave the job to you, and
I will get on to the name of the man."
" Then let's start right in."
"We will."
The detectives held some. further talk and
then separated.
During all the time the incidents that we have
narrated were transpiring, Al Stetson was not
idle.
After leaving the chief, Al went to see several old-time pards, with whom he also held a
long talk, and it was well on towartl evening
when he returned to his lodgings. He found
Eddie lying asleep on the lounge, but the instant Old Phenomenal entered the room his little pal was on bis feet.
"Halloo, Uncle Al! you are here?"
"Yes, I am here."
"What have you to report?" .
·"Eh? What have I to report?" demanded
the great detective, a smile on his face.
"Yes; what have you to report?"
" Nothing particular, chief. What have you
to report?"
" I" ve been lazy."
"Did you run down your man?"
" Yes, and I knocked him down after I had
downed another chap."
" You have been actively engaged."
" Well, I have; and I've picked up a little
news, too. "
" Let 's have it."
Eddie proceeded and told his " tale of woe."
CHAPTER XVII.
WHEN Eddie bad concluded the narrative of
his adventures, Al said:
"Eddie, you're a good one, but you must be
careful."
" That's just what I am. I was careful to
down that fellow and not let him down me."
" There was a scheme in arresting that
man. ''

"Sure."
" They were going to frighten something out
of him."
"That was my idea, and as I thought it
didn't agree with your plans, I just set· in and
let him get away."
" It was a good idea; but; lad, you are running a great risk. "
"Do you want some fun?"
" Sing it out."
" Why don't }'ou make up for Alvarez?"
"And then?"
" Let those fellows take you into confidence.
You may learn something.''
"That is a good scheme, Ed. We will think
of it later on. ln the meantime I want an interview with this sweet Isidor myself."
"Call on Miss Essie. She will signal, and
Isidor will appear. He wants to meet you, and
he will have you neat and handy."
"That is the scheme I mean to carry out to night."
" There is one thing you must look out for."
"And that is?"
"Baily and bis pal are after that fellow."
''Yes.''
" They may strike his trail and follow him
to the home of Essie."
" I've thought of that, and I must have you
near me when [ run in on t.he lay."
"I will be around, sure."
" All right. I will run in on the woman as
I did before, mask and all."
" And she will signal."
" All right. "
" They may re-enforce for you. How will
you arrange for that?"'
" I reckon you and I can manage their re-en·
forcements."
"We may; but it's better to be on the safe
side."
It was just a little before midnight when a
man and a boy met near the residence of the
woman Essie Hinsdale.

"Well, Ed, how goes it?" was the question.
" There's a young fellow laying around, waitin~ for a signal."
' We must take care of that young fell-0w fOI'
a few moments.''
" I will take care of him easy enough."
" Better set right in, and then be on the lookout."
"I will; you wait the bird signal."
"Yes.''
" When the man shows up."
"Yes.''
" Good enough. If alone it will be a sin~le
call, with the echo; if there is any one with
him, a call for each man, a.nd no echo."
" Th~.t is plain enough."
" And now I will go and attend to the fellow
in waiting"
"Go it!"
Eddie glided away. The nerve, address,
coolness of the lad were simply marvelous. He
walked along, well got up for the business he
had in hand, and approached a young m an who.
was seated on a stoop. The lad stopped opposite his man and stared until the fellow said:
" Who are you looking at?"
"You!" came the answer.
" Well, you start."
"No, I won't. "
"You hear wh at I say?"
"Don't go too fast, mister. [ think I am
looking for you."
" What do you mean?"
"If you are the man I am looking for, some
one else wants to see you."
" How will you find out whether or not I am
the man?"
" His name is Alfred."
The young man gave a start, and asked:
"Who sent you to find me?"
"Then your name is Alfred?"
" Maybe it is."
" If your name is Alfred, come with me; if
your name is not Alfred, don't come with me,
that"s all."
" Where shall I go?"
·
" There's a man wants to see you a moment. "
" What sort of a looking man is be?"
Eddie described Isidor.
"·where is the man?"
" On the corner of - - and - - streets. Hewill wait for you there. He wants to see you
just one minute, that's all."
Alfred started away, b'l.dly fooled, and Eddiechuckled as, a few moments lat.er, he Raw Al
Stetson enter the house where Essie Hinsdaleresided . Eddie then glided away to a place of
cover and a good wigne d'adi!mitrige.
A few moments passed, and the young man
returned, and he was looking around for the
mysterious lad who had sent him on a fool's
errand. Ed was watching, and had a second
quiet little laugh .
A few moments passed, and our little pal saw
a signal from the house. Alfred saw it also,
and glided away.
Al Stetson entered the house. The great detective glided on tiptoe up the stairs. He went
thus silently, although not at all averse to having his presence known, for lie believed his
coming was anticipated.
Al arrived opposite the door of the room. He·
peeped in, and there was the woman. She eat
at a table, and was reading a letter. The detective saw a look of resolve and determination
upon her face.
Al only waited and watched an instant, and
then he boldly entered the room. He wore a.
mask, and looked very much as be barl appeared upon the occasion of his form er visit.
The woman did not appear at all disconcerted
upon beholding the intruder; indeed, she said:
" So you are here, l\llr. Burglar ?"
''Yes, I am here. ' '
" What is your errand?"
"I came to have a little talk with you, Essie ..
You have ha.d time to think, and I deemed it'
possible that by this time you bad made ur~
your mind to take me into your scheme."
" So you think I will take you into my
scheme?"
"Yes.,,
•• You still indulge the idea that I have a
scheme?''
"It is no idea with me; it is a dead certainty."
" You are certainly very confident."
''I am."
The woman arose from her seat. She wen-t:
to her mirror, looked at her really handsome
face, arranged her hair, and said, 111 a jaunty
tone:
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•• This is very novel, and charming because
of its novelty."
"To what do you allude, Essie?"
" To your presence here, and your hallucination.
" What fa my illusion?"
" That I can not say. But one thing I will
say: You run a great risk; vou are at this moment in great peril."
" How is that?"
" I expected you."
" Well?"
"You will not have it all your own way this
time."
" That's good."
The detectiv<e saw that Uie woman was talking what detectives call guff. She was talking
for time. Our hero knew she desired to 5ignal
and she was working around to do so, and ut
the same time avoid detection.
'' You had it all your own way when you
were hP.re before "
"Did I?"
" You did. And now let me tell you something. You accuse me of. being engaged in a
scheme. I know you are engaged in a scheme,
and I shall hand you over to the police. I have
arranged to summon the police.''
" Why didn't you have your policemen at.
hand?"
" I thought I'd give you a chance."
" What chance do you desire to give me?"
" I will give you a chance to explain who you
are and what are your motives."
"You are very kind."
" There is some one behind you-ari archvillain who is annoying me-a blackmailer who
has sought to obtain money from me. I have
reason to believe that you are acting in his behalf. I give you t.he benefit of a doubt."
" What doubt, pray?"
" I think you have been deceived."
"By whom?"
"The man who is seeking to blackmail me.''
" This is good, Essie."
"You persist in calling me Essie~"
"I do."
" That is a part of that man's scheme ?"
" If what you say is th e trut.h, why do you
stand here fooling with me? If I am the tool
of a blackmailer, why do you not send for the
police at once and have done with the annoyance?"
" I wm· in good time. Indeed, I expect the
police every moment."
The woman had unconsciously walked toward the window. The detective pretended to
look away, and saw her take immediate ad·
vantage of his movement, and signal. He
smiled· as she returned to her seat opposite to
himL-l}h the table. ;From under his mask he
fixe·d · lh~ eyes on the woman, and in a derisive
tone asked:
" When will the funeral of the dead cat occur?''

The woman shuddered, and answered:
"You brute! I should think you would wish
to forget that act of cruelty."
The detective laughed, and said :
" Ah, madame, it's no use putting on the
heroics with me."
" You are more insulting than before."
" Then send for the police."
" The police may be nearer than you dream."
" That's good. I feel safer since you tell me
that; and, Miss Essie Hinsdale, what is the use
of our fooling? Will you take me into your
scheme?"
"You wretch! ""tour question is an insult."
"Is it?"
"You know it is. You are taking advanta9e of a woman."
' 1 am, eh? Well, madame, since I was here
last I've been investigating."
" Indeed?"
"Yes, madame ; and you will take me into
the scheme, or it fails."
CHAPTER XVIII.
SINCE the woman had been able to signal she
appeared brav6r, and she laughed in a very
derisive manner as she said:
" I hope you made some very startling discoveries t"
" I did."
" You are the coolest villain I ever met in all
my liie. It is indeed novel, or I would summon the police and have you arrested at
once.
" Criminals never summon the police; they
are always avoiding them."
1
''
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'' You will repent your words." ·
"Where is Adele Heath?"
"Very well. B,ut :mswer me : Will you take
'' I expected those· questions. and I can an·
swer both."
me into your scheme ?"
''Do so."
" If I had a scheme, I should be very glad to
have a man of your nerve and cheek aiding
" George Heath is in his grave. He died in
me.''
my presence and in the presence of oth ers. His ,
"Essie Hinsdale, let me tell you something: sister and heir is here before you. H ave yo11
A man is leading you on into great peril. You any more questions to !1.!'k?"
1
had beaer pause and consider ere you rush
" Who was the dead woman whose body was.
headlong to the jail, and finally to the gallows. '' found at the - - HoteH"
" How moral you are becoming for a burglar
" I think you should be able to answer that
que;otion."
- a self-confessed burglar."
" I am warning you. Let me ten you that
" The question I address to you."
you are in peril, a greater peril t.han you dream.
" You address it to the wrong person. "
Let me tell you that your whole scheme is
" Whom should I address it to, sir?"
known and-"
'' The man who murdered that woman.''
The detective was interrupted at this mo·
"Ah, now you talk!"
ment. A IllfJl entered the room, and at t.he
"I am glad."
same instant a certain strange sound fell upon
" I now repeat the question, and I address it.
the rlctect.ive's ear. It was a signal. It came to the man who murdered the woman ."
from t.he street, and he knew that the man had
The fellow Alvarez gave a little start, and
not entered the house alone. The man of iron asked:
nerve, Old Phenomenal, did not quail; not a
" What do you mean?"
nerve quivered. He was as cool as ice when
"My words are plain. I am on to your whol~
the man said :
scheme.''
"Ah, you scoundrel, I've come just in time!" - "You go too fa.r."
"Yes, Alvarez, you've come just in time. I
" Yes, in the right direction in my pursuit of
see you a re on the police force now."
murderer, I fear.''
The woman started back in surprise and won- a villain-a
" And who are you?"
der when the detective mentioned the name Al" Do you really wish to establish my idenvarez.
tity?"
A moment the roan stood and gazed, and
"I do, you scoundrel! and I will before you
then involuntarily he rlemanded:
leave this house."
"Who are you?"
" I trust you will not attempt anything rash."
The detective laughed, and answered:
" l have a right to know who you are, and I
"Oh, I am only a poor burglar with very will know."
benevolent intentions."
" Why is it so necessary to know who i am?"
"You are a scoundrel. You are here to
"You have used language here that proves.
blackmail and terrorize this lady."
you are one of the conspirators."
" I am? And who are you?"
" Then why do you not arrest me?"
" You appea r to know who I am."
" I may have you arrested."
The detective laughed, and said: " Tlrnt's all right.'·
"Now I know; at first I only suspected. I
" Who are you Y"
see you do answer to the name of Isidor Al"Suppose I say my name is Baily."
varez."
The man Alvarez was really disconcerted at
The man could have bitten his lip clear
through . He saw how he had been nicely last. Upon entering the room he had taken a
seat, but when the detective aunouneed the
trapped.
name in a tentative manner the man ;u;tually
" Who are you?" he again demanded.
rose from his seat and paced tlie floor.
" I am only a poor burglar, as I told you."
"You are not Baily.' '
" We generally hand burglars over to the
" I did not say I was; but I will recall a few
police."
" Why don't you hand me over to the police?'' little incidents, and then you may know who r
am."
" I may in the end."
It was a strange scene presented at that mo"Oh, no; you never will."
ment, and if the man before him really was
" There was design in your coming here."
Baily,
the fellow Alvarez was indeed in great
" You are right."
peril , and he fully realized it.
" Will you I)ame your purpose?"
" Tell the inridents."
"I am here to save this woman."
" A man who would not. give his name sent
" Has this woman solicited your aid?"
for Baily."
" Oh, nonsense; go on with your game.''
The man Alvarer. turned deathly pale , and
" What game?"
our hero said:
·
'' Your great scheme to steal a f1>rtune. ''
"Ah! I see it makes vou tremble. "
The man Alvarez langhe<l outright.
"What makes me treinble 'I "
"So you think I have a sclieme to steal a
fortune?"
"My statement. Now mark me, you've been
''Yes.''
going too fast.''
"Stranger, Jet me say something in your
The woman also showed signs of great perfavor.''
turbation. She discerned that the stran ·e in"Go it."
truder, the mysterious, self-confessed IJu{glar,
"I think you are a dupe."
was gaining points on the skillful Alvarez.
"I am not. a dupe."
"The man who sent for Baily gave some
" It is plnin you are; and let me tell you a very important information. He told Baily
villain has filled your ears with some wild tale where he could find certain articles which
- a blackmailer who has made several offers to would serve as indices to unravel the mystery
mP. wh ich I have rejected."
of the murder."
"If what yo n say is true, why do you not ar" All right, proceed."
rest the man?-why do you not arrest me? I
" Baily went to t.he hotel."
stand here anrl accuse you."
"Yes."
" What do you mean?"
" He found everything just as the man had
" I mean that you are a murderer; and if you
will take things calmly, I will ask you a few told him."
"Well?'
questions."
" An idea then struck Baily. It came to him
" Go on and ask your questions."
" My first question is: What is your scherr.e?" as a very suspicious circumstance that this man,
"It is my scheme to baffle a villain who is who would not reveal his identity, should know
all these facts."
seeking to blackmail an orphan young lady."
"And what have I to do with all this non·
" If that is your scheme, why do you not call
sense?"
in the services of the police?"
"Wait and see. Baily set to work to inves" I have called in the services of the police."
tigate, and his first move was to learn all the
" I will ask you somP. more questions."
circumstances.''
"Proceed."
"Ah, what nonsense!"
"Where is George Heath-in his grave, as
your victim?''
"Yon may not think it such nonsenoe when
The man did not quail or show any signs of I ~t through, for Baily picked up a great deal."
perturbation when the detective put his startt5oth the man and woman showed signs of
ling question. He merely laughed, and said:
great perturbation.
" My suspicion is confirmed. I see that I was
" I am not concerned in the matter."
right. The blackmll.iling scoundrel is your
"But you are.''
mentor. You are in the scheme."
"How, you rascal?"
"I have one more question to ask."
"Wait, be patient, and I will tell you. Yes~
"Proceed."
I'll make your hair stand on end, my friend."
1
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CHAPTER XIX.
TnE scene presented was an interesting one.
The man Alvarez looked ghastly; the woman
:also showed signs of great fear and terror.
'There was something awful in the coolness and
directness of the man whose face was concealed
:tiy a mask, and in calm tones the detective proceeded, and said:
"Yes, Baily had his suspicions aroused, and
he sttlrted out on a little shadow. He started
to shadow the man who had given him the information-tbe man who had led him to believe
that the murdered woman was Essie Hinsdale
- and it was not long before Baily made two
rem:!rkable and singular discoveries. He
learned that the dead woman was not Essie
Hinsdale. He learned that the dead woman
•w·as not Adele Heath. He learned that the man
who had put him on the track of the little :n
-dices was the intimate friend and co-worker
with the womttn Essie Hinsdale."
Indeed, the appearance of the two auditors
-of the detective was a study as he laid down the
facfs we have recorded. He came to a dead
pause and asked:
"What do you think now, Alvarez?"
" Who was this man?"
'The voice of the inquirer trembled a~ be put
the question.
"You should know who the man was."
"1 do not."
" That's strange. 1 do, and you ~hould know
even better."
" I begin to see the depth of 1his conspiracy
:now."
" But you forget Baily did not seek this man.
'The man sought him, and di· l not know he was
-playing with fire. And no'.v let me tell you I
have a proposition to mak<,."
" Proceed. I will fotcu just. for my amuse.ment."
"My proposition is tllis: haul off, and we
will call it a draw."
"What do you mea n ?"
" I mean that a great scheme is on foot. I
did not know the plans were ;o well laid. But
:they will not succeed."
" Do you accuse · Baily of being in any
\ICheme?''
"No. Baily has been imposed upon."
"By whom?"
" The man who met him and gave him the
information. All in good t.ime I will reveal the
identity of that man to Mr. Baily."
" That is fair ; but your services will not be
needed. Mr. Baily knows the identity of the
man full well."
" He may think he does."
The detective smiled under his mask. He
saw tll.e game the man was preparing to play,
and recognized that the fellow was full of re.sources.
" You say he may think he knows his man ?"
"Yes.''
"Well?"
" He has been deceived."
"How?"
"I'll speak plainly."
''Do so.''
" I see the drift of your little wordy mas·querade.''
" What do you see?"
" I expect to hear you say that Baily discovered tllat I am the man.''
" How well you have it. "
"Baily has been fooled."
"How?"
" I have a double."
" That's not uncommon."
"I've been aware of it for a long time.
This double is playing us, as he thinks. lt is a
very deep game, but I will match him."
" Tllat is good for you, if what you say is the
truth; but let me ask you one question. Is it
you .or your double who is intimate with this
lady? For there is no doubt as to her identity.
.She has no double."
"Whom do you claim this lady to be?" .
" I claim this lady is the real E ssie Hinsdale."
" You are deceived. "
The detective laughed, and said:
"What a fool I am getting to be! But now
listen: your game won' t work on the man. "
" On what man?"
"Baily."
"Yo.u are Baily."
"'I have not said so."
":: am to presume you are."
"If I am Baily I can identify the man who
pn Baily the information."
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" Suppose you see the douhle."
"I 'd like to see him, and I'd like to see this
lady's double, for then I cou1d put. the real people, as you claim them, in jail or hanlf them."
Matters were working down to a cnsis. The
face of th e man Alvarez became livid. He
looked over at the woman, and he said:
'' Tllis afl'nir--this farce has gone far enough.''
" So I think."
''I must see your face. I mu~t-I will know
who you arc."
·
"Suppose I refuRe to remove my mask?"
" I will remove it for you."
The detective uttered a laugh, and said:
" Do not go too fast."
"You have spoken strange words. I mustI will know who you are."
"If what you claim is true, my words are indeed strange, and you should call the police at
once."
"I will," came the answer.
Suddenly two men entered the room. They
sprung upon the detective, bnt a little, lithe figure leaped into the room. The two men were
armed with clubs. They had evidently received
their orders. But ere either one could strike a
blow, both were knocked to the tloor so quickly
that it seemed like magic.
The little figure downed the two men and disappeared. He had appeared like a tlash, nnd
like a flash he vanished, b11t there lay his victims on the tloor.
The detective had leaped to his feet just in
time to behold the figure vanishing from the
room, and for once in his life the attack had
come in an unexpected manner.
Al looked at the two men and then at the man
Alvarez, and after a moment he said:
"Well, well, what a night. will bring forth!
What have you to say now, Mister Man?"
"I do not know what it means. I suppose it
is some farce you have got up for our benefit."
"Oh! that is you r idea, eh?"
" It is my firm belief."
"You a te a lll11U of resources. You are a
very smart man, an excellent schemer ; but for
once you are overmatched, my friend. A few
moments ago I gave you some good advice."
" I forget it."
" Possillly you will assume you did, but
nevertheless my advice was good. And now
let me tell you something. You desired to see
me; you have succeeded. .I do not think you
'.iave enjoyed the interview; and as to your
whole scheme I ca ll you to a halt., and I demand now that you tell me where I will find
George Heatll."
" You will find what is left of him in his
grave."
"Dare you claim, after what has occurred,
that you are not up to some scheme?"
" Dare you accuse me of being engaged in
any s<'heme?"
"I dare."
•
" I laugh at you. I am merely seeking to
circumvent a scheme."
"And then, what meant thisjwell-played plan
to murder me?"
"You are mistaken; it was merely a plan to
learn who vou are."
" I reckon you know who I am. But I will
bid you good-morning. I have given you every
chance. You appear to be determined to go on
with your scheme. I n0w warn you: I am on
to every move I know every trick you intend
to play. I will play against you. I will hang
you if George Heath is in his grave. I will
hold you responsible for his death. If Adele
H eath is 'not forthcoming, I will hold you responsible for her death, and I will prom your
guilt. And if the dead girl at the - - Hotel
was murdered, I will prove you her murderer."
" You are taking a big contract."
" I have the bulge on you, Alvarez."
" I do not fear you. I can see how well
planned is the conspiracy, but I do not fea r
you."
The two men lying upon the floor showed
signs of reviving, and for reasons the detective
determined to go away, and he left the room.
The man Alvarez and the woman stood gazing
in each other's faces, !incl finally, in a very
tremulous voice, the woman said:
" What did I tell you? Is he not a terrible
man?''
" Bah! He had the advantage. He was prepared."
" How is it he wns p; epared? How is it he
knew your moves, Md was able to circumrent
you?"
" That is a mystery I can not explain."
"You heard what he said?"

, "I did."
" H e knows all your moves."
" That was an idle boast."
" Who is Baily?"
" He is a man I am using."
'
'' How is it this man knows all your moves
so well?"
"That is a mystery, l tell you, I can not explain."
"But he certainly expected you here."
"Ahl there fo the mystery."
"Oh, Isfdor, my heart is filled with terror!"
" You need not fear: it will all come right."
" I can not see it in that hght. There is a
terrible man on our track. You heard all he
said?"
" I did."
" He said he would hold you responsible for
George Heath 's murder; he said he would hold
you respousillle for Adele, an d for the dead
woman found at the - - H0tel."
"Bah ! all idle threats. The next time we
meet I will be so prepared that he is already a
doomed man."
CHAPTER XX.
TsF. two men revived while the conversation
we have narrated was in progress, and they
were ordered from the room without explanaiion, and t.he conversation between Essie Hinsdale and the man Alvarez continued:
" Isidor, " said the woman, "we are docmed."
"Hush, woman! you have lost your head.
Where Is your old-time courage and nerve?"
" But this man?"
" I can beat him. l \\'ill make a mo,·e t.hat
will settle this whole matter. Listen to me,
Essie: I am determined to win. I am not beaten; I am on ly temporarily foi led. I am a little
dazed, as I did not anticipate what has occurred;
but next time I will be ready. I will have a
man on that fellow's track who will run him
down-who will go nnder his mask."
" You are sme it is not Baily?"
"I am."
"Then this man must be working in with
Baily?"
"No. I am myst.ified; but I will get at the
bot tom of the whole affair. I !ell you; all is
clear yet, and we will win at the last. I have
cards to play that. are sure ones. I do not fear;
my confidence is not shaken. I am only set
back a iittle, bnt now I am myself again. I
know what I have to encounter; t.hat is all I
ever ni:ed. I will be on to this man's tratk iike
a .Nemesis; I wiil remo•e him from our path.
1 will move rapidly now ."
" You do not appenr to comprehend. :'
"Comprel:eud wha.t'I"
, ·
" The singular fact of tliis man's knMvledge.
He knows me; he knows you· by name; he
knows all about George Heath; he knows the
object of the h0tel trick. Indeed, I ask, what
is there this wonderful, ten ible man does not
kno\•l?''

"lt can all be explained."
" It can?"
"Yes."
"How?"
,...
" He is some fellow Kalley has employed. I
will soon be on this Kailey's track, and then all
will be well. You can trust me. I alwayi
win; I never lose. I am in to win; I will not
lose the game. You do not know me yet, that
is plain."
" But so far you have been overmatched."
" .Not so. I have only hall something opened
up to me. I now know just how to act."
The conversation continued between the man
and the woman; and while it was in progress a
little talk was going on between our hero and
his sharp, active aid, Eddie.
Al Stetson left the house and gained the
street. He had gone but a few steps when he
was joined by Ed, who glided alongside and
asked:
" What are the orders now?"
" Eddie, you saved me."
" Did I ?"
"Yes; for once I was taken off my gnard."
" 1 gave you the signal."
•' I heard it and understood, but I did oot expect the attar.k to come just in that sllape. ·'
" I was on deck."
"You were, and just in time."
" I !SW the two men enter the house with the
man Alvarez. I had no orders, but I thought
it would be a. good scheme to follow them ia
and give you the other signal from the insi<ile."
" It is lucky you so decided."
;
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" I think s0; but I did not signal as we had
:a.rran"ed; I did not have time, so I acted."
" And you acted just right, and just in time."
" I reckon I did. And now, how does tile
~hing stand 'I What do you want me to do?"
" I think we can haul off for to-night, and in
;a few days I will set you on the trail of your
.life.,.
,
"I am ready always."
"Yes, you are always ready. You are a
:great man, Eddie "
On the day following the incidents we have
;narrated Al Stetson made up his mind t-0 work
:a great scheme. He was an inventive genius,
nd he wns very fond of working great schemes.
He went to the house of the man Kalley.
"Well, you are here?"
"Yes, I am here ; and, old man. I am on a
.close sturly, and I need your help."
" I am at your service."
"They worked a dummy for you once?"
"Now I am mystified."
" He worked a dummy at the hotel."
"Yes."
" I mean he shall arrest a dummy."
"And who will be the dummy?"
"I will."
"I begin to see into your scheme."
"Yes; I will make up for you."
"What a huge joke!"
" I enjoy jokes when we can secure good re--sults from them."
The detective went to work in a very deliber:ate manner to make a study, and then he retired
to another room, and after half an hour he apJJeared before Kalley. The latter stared in
.:amazement, and exclaimed:
" Great guns! it's magic."
"No, it's all right."
"You had better gfre up your present business and go on the stage; you will make a fort~:une. ''
" The art serves me better in my business."
" If Alvarez meets you, your life will be in
_peril."
"How?"
" That man intends to murder me."
"So much the worse for him. But I think
'he has another scheme; at least, I have, and a
far reaching one-a scheme that neither he nor
no one else can beat: and I will also have my
Jittle joke. But you think my disguise works
well F'
" It is simply marvelous. Had I met you
unprepared, l should have run away from myself."
" .And this man Alvarez knows you well
•enough to recognize me?"
" He does-yes."
" Good enough.''
" I would like t-0 be present when the mask
ls thrown off."
"You shall hear all about it, and that will
oServe just as well."
While our hero was arranging his plans, the
man Alvarez was also arranging a plan. He
devoted a long time to consideration, and finally ejaculated:
" Yes, I am satisfied it was all a deception.
How the information was o'btained I can not
tell; th[\t is indeed one of tile my8teries; but it
makes little difference. I have resolved upon
·my course, and I will cnrry it out. It needs
-bold play now, and I am the man to play a bold
game when necessity demands it.''
While our hero was holding his t.alk witll
'Kalley, Alvarez was showing himself in order
to invite an interview with Baily. The game
bad commenced-a great game between two
men of genius, the difference being that one
man was exercising strategy on the side of right,
and the other was scheming on the side of
Wl'OnO'

Ou~ hero left Kalley, as stated, and proceed.ed to meet his little aid, Eduie, and to the latter
he said:
" Ed, I have an idea in my mind, and I have
business for you. I want you to get on the trail
·of Alvarez, and do not leave him until you
bring some news."
" What news do you expect, master?"
"He 1nity hold a little talk with Baily."
"Ah! I see."
" And I want you to listen."
" I catch on."
A few moments after t.he conversation record-ed, Eddie was out on a hunt. The lad had received a hint, and he went straight to the hotel
where Alvarez and Tom Baily bad held several
mterviews.
As our readers will remember, through the
interveation of Eddie, Alvarez had been re-

lessed. The two detectives were well assured
that the lad had a hand in the affair, although
under whose inspiratidn they had not determined.
Baily 'l.nd Mattie had a talk, and the former
,
said:
"I want to meet that man again."
"You will not meet him, 'rom."
"Why not?"
"He will Jay low now."
" I am of a different opinion. I think he will
seek me."
"Ah no!"
" He' has· reason to suspect that I had a hand
in his arrest."
"I don't see on what you build your theory."
" He has a scheme to work through me."
" And what will you do now?"
" I wil) be governed by circumstances. One
thing is certain. I do not believe he had a hand
in the murder, but I do think he has a game to
play."
"And where are you going now?"
" To the hotel. Be has been looking for
me.''
"You have received an intimation ?"
" The intimation I received was born in my
own mind; but I feel certain, all the same."
Tom Baily n.nd Mattie walked to the hotel,
and almo$t the first man Tom's eyes fell on was
the man Alvarez.
"Aha, Mattie! do you see?"
"By George, it's strange!"
" I've reasoned well eh?"
"Youhavc."
'
The two men had changed their appearance.
As our old-time reiiders know, a certain class
of detectives are always prepared to make their
changes.
The . two detectives separated, and Bally lay
low, and in good time he booked on to his man.
" Halloo," he said, " are you looking for
me?''
" Aha! rllP.nged again."
" Yes; in onr buPiness we rhange.'
"That was a nice little job you put up on
me.''

" I do not understand."
" The arrest."·
"Who arrested yon?"
"We wi111Pt that pass. I promised you some
in formati\>ll t'
"You did . "
"You seek the murderer of Essie Hinsdalei"
''I do."
"I can open up the mystery to you; and I
will on one condition. "
"Name it."
" I shall not be called on, or in any way implicated until the time of the man's trial. If
so, I will give you all the information you
need.'"
" Those terms will suit me," was the answer.

" I
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" And he did murder her?"
" That you are to establish. It is my opiu:ion
the man will confess when once arrested. At
any rate, I can give you the most conclusive
proofs: but, as I say, l must not appear In the
matter until the last moment."
" That is all right."
" The fellow has secured several to join with
him. There seems to be a regular band ot conspirators. They will swear to enythin"', but,
fortunately, I can bring the proper proof to refute them. They will try to establish that the
real Adele Hen th is Es~ie Hinsdale."
"Why did you not tell me all this before?"
" There is one man-a very dangerous man
-engaged in the conspiracy, whose identity I
wished to establish."
" Have you succeeded?"
"No; and I am afraid of my own life; so I
determined to make a full confidant of you."
" Who is the lad who appears to be engaged
in the affair?"
" 1 do not know."
" He released you?"
"Yes."
" What· did he say when he released you?"
"He gave me no explanation. Indeed. he
was insulting. I meant to seize him and force
him to a confession, w~en, in the most sin11:ular, rapid, and mysterious manner, he knocked
me down and disappeared.''
The detective recalled how he too had been
knocked down in a rapid and most mysterious
manner.
" Do you know where to find the man
Kalley?"
"I do not; but I believe be is here in New
York."
" Can you furnish a description of his person?''
" I can do more. I can give you a good
photograph, secured under the instantaneous
process.''
Alvarez showed a picture.
" I never saw the man," said Baily, as he
glanced at it.
" One word. Show that photograph to the
clerk at the hotel where the murder occurred."
" For what. purpose?"
"He will identify it as a picture of the young
man who registered at the hotel a short time
afler the girl registered who was murdered."
" If you can prove this, why should we establish the identification 'I"
"I can not prove it. I have been working on
a theory. What I told you were suggest.ions
prompted by what I suspected his plan would
be."
" Then you can not prove he was the man~"
" No. If the clerk at the hotel identities that
picture, how will that count?"
" It. will hang the original."
"That is what I believe."
" How about the fellow you call the mysterious man?"
" I can not get on to his identity at all."
" You have seen him?"
"Yes: but he was uuder a cover."
"What was his appearance when undOl'
cover?"
Alvarez gave a description.
" I think I've seen the same man."
" He is a very smart man-deep and secret."
"You are sure it is not Kalley?"
" I think not-indeed I am snre."
" Can you give me any clew as to the possible whereabouts of this man Kalley?"
" I can not, more than the fact that he is
somewhere here in New York."
" Where is the real heiress?"
" She is under my protection."
" fras any attempt been made to do her
harm?"
"Yes; and what is more, they have laid a.
plan to prove she is Essie Hinsdale."
"What is your name?"
" I am Doctor Alvarez, and I can prove my
respectability.''
After a few words, Alvarez said:
" The mysterious man is on my track."
''Yes.''
" I fear he seeks to do me harm. If I were
out of the way they would have clear sailing Sor
the carrying out of their scheme "
"
"Yes."
,
"He must be in constant communicallio..
with Kalley."

"Do so."
" A young man was my patient. I am a
physician. He was a very wealthy man. He
had no heirs but one sister. At his death he
ruade his sister his sole heiress, and I was made
his executor and trustee. He had one friend,
or, rather, there was a man who claimed to be
his friend, but he was really a designing rascal.
This fellow, whose name is Kalley, secured a
girl who, as he thought, resembled the sister of
my dead patient. There were facts that encournged a fraud. 'I'his fellow determined to
practice a fraud, and he induced the girl to join
with him. It was his intention to introduce her
as the real heiress and secure the estate.
" I discovered his intentions; I frustrated
them, and in order to convict him I induced
the girl to make a full and complete confession.
I intended to use her as a witness. She told
the rascal what she had done, and what she intended to do. He became terror-stricken.
"As it now appears, he had already secured
a second party to use in his fraud, a girl who
is a singular and striking double of the real
heiress. If the girl confessed and appeared as
a witness against him, his scheme would fall
through, and he would probably go to jail for
life, as he had committed several gross forgeries. But one thing remained for him to do :
he must get the girl out of the way."
Baily listened with deep attention.
"I see."
"What wns the girl's name?" he asked.
" He haunts me like a shadow."
"We _will find him, and we will haunt him ·
" Essie Hinsdale."
" That was the name of the murdered girl?" like a shadow. And now, when will I mee~ .
"Yes."
you?"
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" To-night; and we will put up a scheme to
:find this man."

" At what hour?"
"Say ten o'clock. "
" Where?"
''Here.''
" I will be on hand."
The two meu separated.
Alvarez went
away, and Baily rejoined his partner, Mattie.
" Well, old man, what did you make out?"
" I am on to the whole business. All my
theories have been fully confirmed_"
Baily relaterl to his partner all that had occurred, and when he bad concluded, Mattie
said :
" It looks fair enough, but there is a slight
possibility.'·
"What is the poss1oility?"
"He may be the conspirator."
" It is possible_ I have thought of that; but.
our road is open ."
" What is your idea?"
" We will secure Kalley. "
"Yes."
"We will bear bis side of the story."
" I have a theory, Tom."
" What is your theory?"
·
"I will not give it out now; but we will follow out your plan."
" There is one thing bothers me_"
"Well?"
'' The mysterious man-the tale he tells about
him sounds queer."
" Yes: and the strange fellow who is dodging
around does not act like a criminal. He is playing too bold a game."
Baily and Mattie made their plans, and
while they were so arranging, Eddie returned,
and joined his partner.
" 'well, young man, I see by your face you
have somet bing to report."
"I have.,,
Ed related all that had passed between Baily
and the man Alvarez_ Al Stetson listened, and
a smile overspreacl his face.
"So, so; that's their game, eh? Good
enough; I will have some rare sport to-ni~ht"
Eddie received his instructions, and Ola Phenomenal arranged some other plans.
At ten o'clock the great game opened, and
our hero started in to have his fun.
Alvarez appeared at the hotel on tim':!, and
Baily also was on hand. The two men met.
"Did your mysterious man show up?" asked
Tom.
"No.' '
" Then we have nothing on hand?"
"Yes, his shadow, the lad; that little devil
who knocked me down."
" Then you conclude that he is working in
with Old Mysterious?' '
"Yes ; I had another run in with him."
"When?"
"Not twenty minutes ago.''
"Under what circumstances?"
" I was on my way here, when suddenly that
lad appeared before me, and in an off-hand
manner exclaimed:
'' ' Halloo, doctor! Where are you going?'
he asked. ' Look out for that man Baily; he
is laying for you, and will hook you again!'
Having thus warned me, he ran off."
" They appear to have your movements down
fine."
"They do; and that is the remarkable part
of it."
" You say the real heiress is under your
care?''

'

"Yes."
" I'd like to see her."
"You can."
' 'When? ''
" After we have got on to the track of the

num Kalley."
" How is it they get on to your movements so
well ?"
" I said that is a mystery I can not fathom. "
" I'd like to see tha t lad."
"We will put up a game to catch him."
"We will."
" He or the man he serves will show up."
"What makes you think so?"
"I am now fully convinced I am being shadowed all the time."
"And then?"
" Some one may show up_"
" A.ll I I see."
The two men continued their talk for some
time, g-0ing over the ground concerning the
murder, when suddenly Alvarez exclaimed:
l
"Great Jupiter! there he is_"

CHAPTER XXII.
AT the moment Alvarez uttered the exclamation a man bad entered the hotel reading-room.
The doctor had turned very pale, and spoke in
an excited ant.I tremulous tone.
" Who is it?" asked Baily.
" Can you not recognize him?"
"Where is he?"
"There!"
The doct~r pointed to the man, and the detective also betrayed a little excitement as he
said:
" It's KallEy."
" It's the very man."
"This is all I want. Leave the affair to me
now. I'd like to have a talk with him alone.
Will you grant me th at privilege?"
" It's a strange request."
"I can draw something from him; he is a
weak man: you need not fear him. One thing,
doctor, I will tell you now : we will get at the
bottom of this whole affair."
" That is what I wan t you to do."
" I've changed my plan. Do you think that
man has recognized you ?"
" I think he must have done so; he has evident.ly followed me here."
•
" That shows somet-h ing. But my plan is
this: you go from here; he may follow you; it
is eviden t he is seeking to have a word with
you."
" He may intend to murder me."
" You need not fear while we are around_"
" You will close in on him?"
"That depends upon circumstances. We
will wait and learn what develops. Do not go
away straight. Linger around; act as though
you were not aware of any one's presence. We
will be on ihe watch, and at the ri ght moment
you saunter away. We will follow."
" Do not make a formal arrest. Your plan
to watch is good ."
"Go now. w·e understand our business_"
" If you arrest him now you will make a mistake."
"If we conclude to make the arrest we will
not make a mistake. l do not believe we will
arrest him. We will run him down, aud pipe
for testimonies."
The doctor moved away, and Baily joined
Mattie. He told his pa1tner the situation, and
Mattie said:
" Do not make an arrest. "
"I have no idea of makin?, an arrest."
A few moments passed. rhe two detectives
conversed and watched, and finally Baily said:
"Now we go."
As stated, they hlld talked and watched, and
they saw Alvarez leave the hotel, but strangely
enou~h the man Kalley did not follow him.
" ttalloo! we are off somewhere. The bait
does not attract the fish."
'' So much the better. We will have time to
study our man."
"Suppose I make his acquaintance?"
"Go it."
" He does not know me. He may have you
down fine."
" It is possible. I will walk away, and lay
around for signals."
Baily hung around for a few moments, and
then sauntered away. He entered the bar-room
and engaged in convesation in a conventional
way with two or three men whom he knew.
The man Kalley all the time appeared to be
totally unconscious of all the planning and
scheming going on around him. He walked
over to a seat or sofa and drew a paper from his
pocket. He commenced to read. Mattie
watched his chance. He had often made
chance acquaintances in hotels. He knew just
how to work it, and in good time he took a seat
beside the man he was piping. He looked at
him $harply a moment, and ti nally said:
" Is your name Kalley, sir?"
" That is my name. I do not recall ever
having met you."
"Were you ever in Paris ?"
" I have spent several years in Paris."
" I reckon it was in Paris I met you. It is
not strange you do not recollect me, and it ·is
not strange that I should remember your name,
for it is a very peculiar one."
"Yes; I reckon it was originally Kelley, and
was changed by some of my ancestors a long
way back."
".Are you residing in New York?"
''Yes."
"You have a family, of conr8e?"
"No; I am a bachelor."
" How long since you were in Paris?"

" I left Paris abont a year ago."
"And you have been in New York ever
since?"
"No; I've only been in New Yo1k a few
months. That was a strange affair at lhe - Hotel the other night ?"
Mattie gave a start.
"Are you interested in any of the parties?"
"I think I knew the lady."
Mattie was taken dead aback.
"Do you think the woman was mm·dered ?"
K alley meditated a moment, and then said:
" I should say she was murdered."
" It's strange," muttered Mattie, in a low
tone.
"What is strange?"
" That you should be interested in this case."
"I am not interested in it in the way you appear to suspect."
Mattie was perplexed. He talked a few minutes longer in a conventional way, aud then bid
Kalley good-day. He passed to the bar-room,
signaled Baily, and walked out to the great corridor, and when joined by his comrade, he said:
" I am taken all aback. '
"How?"
" There is some mystery in this affair."
"How?"
" He brought up the matter of the murder."
"Yes."
.
" He did not exhibit any concern. H e talked
as coolly as you or any other disinterested citizen would. He did say, however, that he
thought he knew the identity of the dead woman."
" Then he is very deep aud is playing a
point."
" Certainly; I recognize that fact. And what
point is he seeking to make?"
"What do you think ?"
" He does not act or talk like a crimiaal, or
like a man who fears anything. He did not
shirk the subject. Indeed, I was amazed, as I
say, at his coolness."
"What do you propose to do?"
" I propose that we now lay on to this man's
trail and pipe him down before we do anything
rash."
While the two detectives were talkini;- they
saw K alley advancing down the corridor. They
determined to follow him. Kalley passed to
the street. Baily had not been seeu by him, al!
the men supposed, and he started on the shad·
ow. Mattie lay back and worked a complete
transform, and he also started on the deuble
shadow.
They followed their man from place to place
until finally they saw him enter a well-known
resort. Mattie lrnd made himself knowr; , and
when the man entered the place he joined Baily
and said:
"Well, what rlo'you think of it?"
" We can not find out anything unless we
make a move."
" Arrest him?"
"Yes."
"You're wrong."
"No; it's our best course. We will accuse
him of the murder directly, and see what he·
has to say, watch how he acts."
" I am with you. "
" When he comes out of that place we wiH
close in on him."
" All right."
The two detectives lay low, and it was fully
half an hour before the man Kalley came forth.
When he did he walked slowly down the street.
When suddenly Baily and Mattie pounced upon
him, Kalley appeared greatly surprised, and
asked:
"What does this mean? What do you men
want? Why do you stop me on the public
st.reet?"
Both men showed their badges.
"What am I to understand ?"
'' You are under arrest. ''
" All right; I offer no resistance."
"It would not be well for you·to do so."
" I will be taken at once before some one t(!)
whom I can offer an explanation?"
" We will see about that."
A carriage was passing, Mattie hailed it, and
all three men entered. Kalley was quiet and
unresisting. The carriage drove away, and
when it stopped, Kalley was directed to alight.
He was led into the same house where Eddie
ilad been cross-examined and to which the man.
Alvarez had been taken. The prisoner still remained passive, and did not offer any protest,.
and :Mat.tie whispered
"We've got a strange customer_"
"Yes, we have."
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Kalley was led into the house and to that rear
.J'Oom where several very strange incidents had
occurred. The three men took seats.
" You take vour arrest coolly," said Baily."
"Yes, I do.'1
"HaYe .you the leust idea a.s
the charge
·against you?"
" That is not for me to say."
I "You a.re arrested for the murder of the
woman who was found dead in a room In the
- - Hotel."
" Yes ; I thought that wa.s the charge."
" What have you to say?"
"Nothing."
"What do you know about the ca.se?''
"What do you know about it?"
••We are not here to answer questions. We
will listen to what you may have to say."
I am not here to answer questions, either."
"You admit your guilU"
• i.No.,,
.
I " What do you moon?"
" I mean that I do not answer the ques\ions
-Of irresponsible parties."

I

"

CHAPTER XXIII.
" Do you know that we a.re officers!"
" I suppose you are."
" Do you know that we are treating you very
kindly ?"
" How?"
"We are giving you a chance before turning
you over to the authorities. At present you are
only under suspicioa. It may be you can re·
lieve yourself of the suspicion. We will be 9lad
if you will. We are not enemies of yours.'
"You are young men. You haTe a great
<leal to learn; but you appear to be square men.
How is it I am under suspicion?"
" That is something we are not bound to dis-elose."
"You received points, I reckon?"
Again the two detectives exchanged glances.
"We may have received points."
" From whom?"
" That we are not bound to tell."
"What are the circumstances that point to
me as the criminal?"
Mattie spoke up, and said:
"We will hold a few moments' consultation."
" As you wish."
The two detectives withdrew to the front
room. They did not close the door between
themselves and the prisoner, and in the adjoinin9 room, Mattie said:
' He is either a great ro~ue with a great nerve
or he is an innocent man.'
" I believe he is a great rogue with a great
nerve. ' '
'· There is only one way to draw him."
" I yield the floor to you."
The two men returned to the room, and Mattie became the spokesman. He said:
"I will prove that we have most excellent
reasons for your arrest.''
"No doubt. You appear like two square
men."
There was an odd smile on Kalley's face as
he spoke that again caused the two detectives
to exchange glances.
" C will ?,O over the incidents," said Mattie.
"Do so '
" A dead body-the body of a youn~ girlwas found in a room in the - - Hotel. '
"Yes."
" There were certain Indices that pointed to a
murder.''
"Yes"
" We started In to run down the facts."
•• That was right."
" We learned as follows: At a certain hour
~.~~?.lady arrived at the hotel."
" Half an hour later a young man arrived.
The young man took a room adjoining the one
occupied by the young lady. During the night
the lady was murdered."
"How?" came the startling query.
" Thut is a .matter we will demonstrate later
on. But in the morning the young man had
Wsllppeared."
" What have I to do with it all?"
•• You are the young man who registered
after the girl, and who occupied the adjoining
.soom, and who disappeared."
"How did you get on to all this?"
The two detectives were more and more
ama21ed by their prisoner's coolness.
. " We trailed down to the facts."

"You did?"
"We did."
" I know better."
" What do you know ?"
" You received secret information."
" We did receive a hint."
" And I answer exactly to the description of
the man?"
"You do."
" Who identified and described me?"
" The clerk of the hotel."
" I:l!e can swear to me?"
"Yes. He described you very accurately."
" Things look a little black for me, gentlemen. I will admit that the mau who murdered
the girl must have been the man who regist.ered,
as you say; iliat is, if the girl was really murdered."
" There is no question as to the murder.' '
" You can prove that!"
"We can."
Again there came a strange smile over the
prisoner's face, and he said:
" Yes, things do look black against me, and
I suppose you want an explanation froiµ me?"
" That is what we want."
The prisoner meditated a moment, and then
said:

"You shall have it on one condition."
"You will explain under a certain condition ?" said Mattie.
"I will."
" What is your condition?"
" Send for the man who gave you the information. Let him confront me. He wishes to
do so, and awaits a summous."
The surprise of the two detectives can not be
described. They glanced at each other in absolute amazement. Mattie, however, was well
pleased. He liked the turn the affair was taking. We all like to be right. We all like to be
confirmed when we advauce a theory, and it did
appear as though Mattie's theory was being confirmed.
"How do you know all these facts?"
" I may know the man who is putting up the
job."
"What job?"
" To hang me."
' " Why does any one wish to hang you?"
" It is a part of the game."
" What game?"
"Send for the man who is at the bottom of
the whole business, and I will open 1our eyes."
Again Mattie and Baily stepped mto the ad ·
journing room, and Mattie asked:
"What do you think of it now?"
" I am all done up."
" That man knows what he is about."
"He does."
" There is something under all this."
" There is, and we are on to it; and you can
see now that in following my advice and arrestin9: this man we developed matters."
' That is possible. What. will you do now?"
"What do you suggest?"
" I would send for Alvarez."
" And confront him with this man?"
"Yes; we are to get great developments, I
am certain."
" All right; I'm with you."
"We will send for him?"
"Yes.''
" YOU do it.."
Baily left the room, and Mattie returned to
the presence of Kalley.
"We have determined to do as you wish."
" All right."
" And now, understand me," continued Matf.ie; " we are perfectly impartial in this matter."
" I am sorry for you two gentlemen."
"Why?"
" I will prove how you have boon fooled."
" POS!ibly we have not been fooled as much
as you think. Come, now; you have more to
open up. Make a confidimt of me."
" I will when the man arrives whom you
have sent for."
" It will be better for you if you prepare me
for what is to come.''
" You will get it all time enough. We will
all have lots of fun to-night-to-night!"
" I consider It very serious business."
" You will find it very funny business before
we get through with it to-night."
While Mattie and the prisoner were talking,
Baily proceeded to the hotel. He met Alvarez .
The latter was waiting, and asked:
"Have you !!'ot your man?"
"We have.'"
"He is all broke up, I suppose?"
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" You are mistaken. He is as cool a.s a cucumber."
" We will te.ke some of the coolness out of
him. That man will hang.''
" He does not act like a ID!l.n who thinks he
is going to he.ng."
" I differ with you. "
"How i.s iliat?"
" Since we have talked with the man he has
thrown out some strange hint;i."
"He has?"
"Yes; and we dare not arrest him, or, rather,
turn him over to the auiliorities, until we havll
better warrant."
"'Vlmt better warrant do you want? He was
the man who occupied the room adjoining where
the murder was committed."
" He has not denied that."
Alvarez gave a start, and exclaimed:
" And you accused him ?"
"Yes."
"It's strange-very strange. I will go with
you and see the man."
CHAPTER XXIV.
ALVAREZ and Baily moved off in company,
and on the way Alvarez again muttered :
"It.'s strange-very strange."
" What is so strange?"
" The fact that this man does not deny his
identit.y."
" H e is the coolest man I ever met."
" The.t is strange; but I see he is playing a
deep game. He is acting under the advice of
some one else. "
" If he is, he is playing his part well."
" I fear t.lle man may throw you off the
track. "
"You need not fear. I am going to the bottom of this affair. ' '
" You are at the bottom now. A marder was
committed. You know the motive, and you
have the murderer in custody."
" So it would appear; but there are strange
circumstances developing.
You say it is
strange. You are right; it is very strange.
The actions of this man are very perplexing."
The two men reached the house. Baily left
Alvarez in the front rCXMn, ·and entering the
presence of his partner and the prisoner, he
said:
"The man you desired to see is here to confront you."
" Let him enter."
Alvarez was shown Into the room. .He fixed
his eyes on the prisoner, and for a few seeonds
the two men silently glared at each other, and
it was Alvarez who first spoke. He said:
"So, we meet again!"
" Yes, we meet again," came the answer;
and the prisoner spoke in a very suggestive
tone.
"Wretch! I knew where you would landl"
" And you fully identify me?"
"Yes; you are Edward Kalley.''
" You are mistaken."
Alvarez assumed a look of triumph, and said:
" Ahl that's your game, eh?" and turning to
the two detectives, the man added:
" You see now why this man is so confident.
He means to deny his identity, but I will prove
it.,,
"Good enough! And you are my acct1t1er?"
" I am not r,our accuser, but I know you are
a 1milty u:.an. '
<t. Of what am I guilty?"
" The murder of Essie f(jnsdale. "
The prisoner turned toward the two detootives, and said:
·•Gentlemen, note every word that p8880S.''
"We are listening."
" Is Essie Hinsdale dead?" demanded the
prisoner, addressing Alvarez.
"You should know."
'' Was that the body of Essie Hinsdale found
in the room at the - - Hotel?"
" You can answer that."
"Ah, no! That. is a question for you to answer. You have declared that Essie Hinsdale
was murdered. You have declared it was her
body that was found, and now I am ask·
ing you if you are sure she is dead-if you are
sure it was her body that was found?"
Alvarez appeared confused, and said:
" When you are on trial I will answer that
question with proof. I know the game yo11
have been playing. I know the top and bottom
of your scheme.''
" I will never be tried, so you had better
prove it now. If there is a trial for murder,
you will be the accuaed.''
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" I will be the accused?"
" I feel certain you will be tried for murder."
The man Alvarez laughed, and the prisoner
eaid:
"Gentlemen, you are noting this talk?''
"We are."
" Remember every word, please."
The detectives nodded, and the prisoner proceeding, saicl:
"Yes; if the girl at the hotel was murdered,
you may be called upon to answer for two murders."
" Indeed Y ''Vho is the second victim?"
" Well, there may be some inquiry as to the
Identity of the murderer of George Heath."
A~~m Alvarez laughed, and again he said:
" You are indeed cool."
" Let me tell you a tale. "
" I am willing, if these gentlemen have the
patience.''
" I will answer for the gentlemen."
" How much you assume."
" I have a ri~ht. George Heath is dead?"
"Certainly.'
" You were present when he died?"
"I was."
" Who besides you?"
" I am not bound to tell you."
" You will tell the court."
" I will, if ever called upon to do so."
" Where is Adele Heath?"
" She stands prepared to prove how great a
villain you are."
" And Essie Hinsdale is dead ?"
" I have every reason to believe that she is
dead."
" If she is living I would have no motive in
murdering the girl whose body was found at
the - - Hotel."
" Ah, this is all a farce."
"Is it?"
" It is. I am not bound to answer yo 11r questions."
" But you are !llY accuser."
"I am not."
"Yon gave the information on which I was
arrested."
The man did not answer.
"I will give you a bit of advice: You had
better order my release."
" I have nothing to do with your a1Test or release."
" You deny that you gave the information
whioh led to my arrest?"
"I may have told what I knew or- suspected.
The officers, I see, have followed up the clews,
and no doubt they have obtained evidence that
warranted your arrest."
"And yon will not order my release?"
"I have nothing t.o do with it.."
'' I may make an accusation that will lead to
your arrest."
"Of what will you accuse me?"
"The murder o"f George Heath!"
Alvarez laughed, and said in reply to Kailey's
(leclaration:
·
" You can accuse me as soon as you choose."
" Yo~ will sta.nd to you accusations against
me?"
' ' I lrnve ·not accused yon."
"'Ve will see. But one thing is certain : you
identify me?"
"I do."
Kalley again turned to the detectives, and
said:
" I ask you gentlemen to note every word
thiit was said here."
"You did.''
" I wish you to watch everything that occurs.''

"We will ."
" This man told you a certain tale. He put
you on the track of finding the young man wl10
6Ccupied the room adjoining that where the
dead body was fonnd."
The detectives did not answer.
"You need not answer; but you know what
I cl!t.im is true. I answer the description of that
man. This fellow here bas identified me. A
new theory will be advanced to you later on,
and that is why I wish you to note well everything that occurs. You are two smart young
men, but you have been led off on a wild chase
by this fellow, and I wilt prove it."
Alvarez turned to the two detectives, and
said:
.. wm you leave me alone with this fellow !l
f~w moments? I think I can force him to a
eon fessfon. "
)'lie two detectives at once retired from the
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room, and the moment they were gone, Alvarez
" I've answered you a dozen times.'
said:
"You are young to die on the gnllows."
"Kalley, your game is up. You have played
" Oh, hold your nonsense! Cail in the:
it well, but I have you fast and tight; and now officers; if you don't, I wiil."
I will mnke you a proposition: If you will reAlvarez stepped to the door; bis back: was to>
turn to Europe I will mana~e so you can escape: the prisoner. He called in the officers, and ail'
otherwise you will go to jail now, and you will they advanced he turned round, and then stool!
hang as sure as your name is Kalley!"
and gazed aghast, actually paralyzed-and no•
Kalley laughed, and said :
wonder . A sight met his gaze which under the:
"You are a cool rascal. Now let me tell you circumstances, would have paralyzed any man.
something. I have a propostition to make you: A most singula r and marvelous chaRge had~
Stay just where you are in your scheme, and if taken place-a complete and absolute metathere has been no real crime committed beyond morphosis. The man Kalley had vanished in.,
the attempt to steal an estate, I will let up on thin air, and where be had sat there sat an enyou."
tirely different man. The two officers alSO>
"Well, you are the coolest villain I ever met looked amazed, and the three men all gazed
in all my life !"
aghast when the man who had undergone the" Why, man, there is a revelation to come change said:
right here, unless you own up, that will cause
"Gentlemen, it'E all right. I told you to noteyour hair to stand."
everything that occurred, and now I ask that.
" You can not scare me."
f'dSCal there if he recogni7.es and identifies me?"'
''"That woman Essie Hinsdale is well known.
Alvarez stood and gazed in speechless amazeHer identity can be proven."
ment.
" Oh, no doubt you have a woman to repre·
''"Come, .men," said Old Phenomenal.
sent Adele Heath; but I have you watched on " speak. Who am I?"
that end of it."
'T'he men did not speak.
"If George He_ath is dead, his death will be
" Gentlemen," said our hero, "you heard
traced down to you ."
him positively identify me as Kalley. Whe
"Well , you have a cheek!"
am I?"
" Will you stop short now?"
"Who are you, indeed?" demanded Mat.tie.
" I will not stop unt ii I bang you."
" I am not Kalley; and as you gau~emea
" You bad better C(lll in the detectives."
have made a mistake, of course I am at liberty
" You refuse to take ad vantage of this oppor- to depart."
tunity?"
"Do not let him go!" Alvarez managed tc ·
"No; I shall take advantage of it in a way articulate.
you little dream."
" We can not hold him," said Baily.
" It is your last chance to escapE'!.''
"Put the handcuffs on that man! You have
" I shall never attempt to escape. I have got the real murderer now!"
things too fine on you."
Baily looked toward Mattie. The latter ap" This is a game of bluff."
peared perplexed, but at length said:
"It is, eh?"
" We hud better hold the man."
" It is."
" Gentlemen, do not come to any such de"Let me see how well I know your scheme: cision. There is the man yon should hold."
You have played a dummy; it was well worked
" We bad better hold both of you," said
-a dummy to represent me-and you have Mattie.
your pipes all well laid. But you have only
"You can not hold me.''
been watching one hand. There is another
"We will.''
game being played-a game to circumvent you,
" And that man?"
and I will throw back your words and say this
" We will hold him also."
is your last chance."
" Let's hear what the doctor has to say," sug"My last chance for what?"
gested Baily.
_
" Your only cha.nee to restore the fortune."
'' Gentlemen, you know you duty. You havs
"It is my chance to 8ee you go to jail."
the proofs. There is the real murderer."
" And you will so order?"
" It is an embarrassing position," said Mat"I will."
tie.
" Good enough! Call _back the officers."
Old Phenomenal evidently had en joyed himAlvarez hesitated a moment. He evidently self to bis heart's content. He did not propose
did not feel comfortable. He looked around, to sit there and have these men holding an anteand then in a hesitating way, said:
mortem examination over him.
" I would like to save trouble, and escape
Suddenly he leaped to his feet, and in less
scandal and notoriety."
than two seconds three men lay prostrate upon
"Ah! vou woulrl 'i"
the floor, and the great detective quietly left the
" Yes, ·r would; and there is a way to do it." room and the house.
"How ?"
The three men were a discomfited-looking
The man lowered his voice to a whisper, and crew when they regained their feet and looked
said:
at one another. Mattie was the first to speak.
"We will effect a compromise. You have He said:
got up a good scheme. You want some of the
"Well, this is a go!"
money in order to save trouble. I am willing
"You are satisfied, gentlemen, now, I trust?°
to consider you."
said Alvarez.
"How?"
Mattie passed a signal to his partner. Ideas
'' I will pay you a certain sum of money."
were running through his head, and he said:
"And what am I to do?" asked Kalley, in
' I am satisfied we were served out in fine
an eA<>"er tone.
·
style."
" You are to sign certain papers and go to
" We were not looking for it," sairl Baily.
Europe.''
" That man is the confederate of the man
"Will you let me see the papers?"
Kalley."
" No; you must sign them in blank."
" He bas made a good point on you for fut"Will you tell me the trnture of the papers?" ure use."
" I will tell you nothing. I have but one
"I will take cnre of t,hat part of it."
purpose: to avoid scandal and notoriety."
"Would it not be well for you to open up
There came a strange smile to Kailey's face the reo.l facts. doctor?"
as he said:
"You gentlemen do not appear to realize. "
" I will take my chances, you villain!"
"'Ve do realize tlrn• there is a mystery here.
"Hold! do not call names, or I may !'efuse That man does not nc-! likP. a cold-blooded crimito treat with you at all."
nal. 'T'here arn cYi:Ient l v two sides to this
case."
·
"
" I refuse to trea t with you."
"You absolutely refuse to treat with me?"
"We will find the real Ka ll ey."
" I do. Call in the oflicers."
"One word, doctor: If you arc up to any
~ame, you ar<:; beaten, tliat's all. The IUP.11 wll.0
aowned us will prove too much for you."
CHAPTER XXV.
· "Gentlemen, I shall employ a man on thts
ALVAREZ appeared reluctant to call back the case who knows better bow to act."
officers, and Kalley said:
"Well, you bad better do so. We are 12ot
·• It's no use; you may as well call in the employed by yon."
officers. Let them take me to the Tombs, and
"I am verv much obliged to you, gentlemen,
in less than an hour they will be after you."
for haying done your duty as far as you knew."
" I fear nothing. I can prove my character
"Ah, thank you!"
and yours. I tell you, the proofs of your guilt
He went away, and Baily and Mattie again
are absolute."
were alone, and Mattie said:
" Call in the officers."
"Well, Tom, we are a pair of ninnies. We
" You refuse to treatY"
are getting it in the neck every time.''
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"Oh, come off!"
"We are coming off. But what do you think
&fit?"
" What do you think of it?"
"I have an idea."
"Well, I've an idee.. Let's hear yours, and
tee if we agree."
" The old man-"
" The old man who was hanging around in
the room where the dead girl lay?"
"You think there is something very deep unoer all this?"
" I was never so beat in all my life."
" Let us change our tactics."
"What shall we do?"
" Go straight and alone for this chameleon."
" How will we do it?"
" I have figured a bit."
" And what 1s your sum?"
" The old man had a point in letting the doc·
tor run at large."
" That seems the explanat.ion."
" Then the lad and the old man are working
in together, as we at first supposed."
. " Our road is clear."
"How?"
" We can at least catch the boy."
"What can we make if we do?"
"We can hold him."
"Well?"
" His mentor will look him up."
"Well?"
"We can then watch and 1'1ll'l down the mentor."
" Your idea is a good one."
" It is the only thing we can do."
"'This fellow Alvarez is a dead beat. When
he left here, a little time ago, he was all broke

up."
·

" He was-sure."
" The other man who traveled as Kalley
walked off at his leisure."
"He did."
"Now, -why should he assume the r6le of
Kalley ?"
" He had a purpose."
" Yes; and I have an idea as to what his purpose was. He knows what he is about, and I
tell mu I am on to it all."
·
'"And what is your idea?"
" it is a double scheme of villainy. We are
right to catch or run down either party. There
is a big steal somewhere, and our first dut:y is
to find that lad and hold him as a prisoner.'
"We will do it."
" If we once get him we will get on to the
man who is behind him."
" We had h!m here."
"We did, that is true; and, hang it! we've
been knocked over like men of straw several
times."
" I feel humiliated, Mattie."
"Humiliated! I am the most mortified man
in New York. If the truth were known at
bean-quarters we would be laughed off the
force."
"We will redeem ourselves."
" I trust we will."
" I do not trust that doctor."
"Nor I, now."
" We cnn pretend, however, to lay in with
him. We can pretend to believe all he says,
and get our information from both sides. ' 1
" What is your plan?"
" 1 have no set plan, but I will arrange one
as I go along."
" You want to be very careful."
"I will."
• •·Do so; and ere to-morrow night we will
have made some progress, you oetl"
CHAPTER XXVI.
HAVING run the role of Kallf1y, our hero proceeded to his lodgings. On the way he was
joined by Eddie, who had heen on the lay for
him al I the time.
" Well, Ed, anything new?"
"Nothin~ new."
' - " I've an idea, Ed."
"Go it."
" I think we might scare the woman into a
confession."
" What is it you "fish to establish?"
" I ha'le an idea-a strong idea-that George
Heath is alive."
" I am ou deck every time."
"I've another idea. You must look out for
Baily and Mattie. They arc going for you."
"Oh, I will look out for them. And now,
boss, I am going to bid you good· night."
. " Where are you goingY"

" I am on the trail of my life. I've an idea
I can find out something about this missing
George Heath. You can trust me?"
" I can, certainly."
" You know the old adage: ' Strike while the
iron is hot. ' "
" Well?"
" You had better not interfere with me tonight."
Al Stetson had great confidence in Eddie,rand
he determined to let him go.
'
Eddie ,did have an idea. He knew that Al·
varez had been in the house with the two fellows Baily and Mattie, and he had made a calculation as to what he would do when he parted
from his chief. He ran straight back toward
the house where the remarkable interview described ha.d occurred. He did not reach the
house, however, before he came to a dead stand,
and he dropped to a cover. He saw the man
Alvarez. The latter had just left the house.
Eddie start~d on his shadow, and he soon muttered:
" ,Just as I thought."
The lad had concluded that the doctor, after
the interview, would go to the house of the
woman Essie Hinsdale, and the direction the
man took was a confirmation of his suspicion.
The doctor arrived opposite the house. A
light was burning in the window. He uttered
a signal whistle, and there came a ref.urn signal, and the doctor entered the house. Ed was
close by; he shed his shoes, glided up the
stairs, and reached the second floor just
as the woman came from an adjoining room
and joined the man who had signaled.
"I am so glad you have come," said the
woman.
" Did you expect me?"
"No; but it is well you are here. I think I
will have great news for ~ou."
" \\'hat has happened? '
" That mnn who was here-"
" What of him?"
"He is a very devil!"
" I thought you did not fear him?"
"I thought so, but I've changed my mind.
He is a terrible man to play against. I will
have to call in your aid."
"Well what can I do?"
" He ;ill come here again. You must be
ready for him."
The woman meditated a moment, and then
said:
" You assign me too great a task."
" All depends upon getting rid of that man,
or he will beat us."
" I have thought of that; but I tell you he is
a terrible man."
" You could allure him."
" I will think the matter over."
"Remember, we have succeeded: everything
is all right; and if we can get rid of two parties,
we have no more to do; the game is all our
own.' '

"You have met that man?"
"Yes."
" He got the better of you?"
" He did. He played a great card on me to·
night."
. .
'
" Tell me about it."
The doctor told all that had occurred, and
when be had concluded, the woman said:
" It's strange that he should be able to make
up for Kalley so as to deceive you.''
"He did; but you must remember I have
never had any real intimacy with Kalley."
" If he can deceive you, I sho!lld be able to
deceive him."
" I think you can."
At that moment there came an interruption,
and the woman said:
" Now we will get some news."
There }1 ad come a signal from the street. Eddie, who was on the watch and listening, had
not heard the signal; but from the woman's
words be knew that something was up, and he
got on to it when the woman stated:
" That is Alfred."
"Well?"
" He brings some news."
The woman went across the room and made
an answering signal, and Eddie got away.
A few minutes passed, and the young man
Alfred a.~cenrled the stairs. He entered t.he
room, and Eddie was back at his place. The
boy did not appear to know what the sentiment
of danger meant. He wa~ taking chances that
were Teally dangerous ones.
Our readers iu merely reading about the acts
of our little hero can not fully realize the risk
that he ran. Very terrible tragedies ~ad oo-
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curred in New York. They are occurring every
day and night, and the number of detectives
who have been dropped out has been considerable. The strangest. and most tragic incicents..
are hourly occurring, and while we write theselines, schemes, counter-schemes, plots, counterplots, ~nd terrible tragedies . are taking placethat will only be known when they culminate,
and then the real incidents underlying them
will never be known.
A.s the lad got back to his post he saw Alfrea
take a seat, and the woman, in an eager tone,
asked:
" What news do xou bring?"
" I've succeeded. '
The woman's face lighted up with a gleam of"
triumph, and she said, turning to Alvarez~
" Can you Hot guess?"
" I am not a guesser."
"We've found her."
" Found whom?"
" A.dele."
The doctor gave a start.
"Yes; we've found her. You hear what
Alfred says."
" Tell me about it."
" Give me a moment to take breath."
It. was an odd scene presented at that moment; and a little later Alfred said:
" Two days ago I saw a lady in the street.
She was veiled. You had set me to run down
the girl. I've been following veiled ladfes for
weeks, and only to be disappointed, until tonight."
"You have found Adele?" demanded the:
doctor.
"I have."
" You are sure of her identity?"
" I am-yes. As I told you, I met a veiled
lady. I followed her to a house ou - - Street.
I've been watching that house ever since. Tonight my vigil was rewarded. I rnw a ladycome to the window. I had a good look at her.
and it was· Adele Heath. I will risk my life on
her identity."
"Where is the house?"
" It is a little two·story frame house on - Street, near the river. A well·known man lives
there, and she is either a guest or a boRrder;
but Adele Heath resides in that house. I say
her to-night. There is no doubt as to her·
identity.''.
" This is great news," said Alvarez.
" It. is," responded the woman, with a triumphant look on her face.
CHAPTER XXVII.
EDDIE overheard all that had passed, and he
also had his little smile of triumph, as he muttered:
·
•• I reckon my head was level when I followed
a bird's advice that whispered in my ear."
Alfred told some more facts, and after receiving high commendation, returned to an upper
room in the house, and Alvarez and the woman.
were once more alone. Eddie had a narrow
squeak of it, as the young man left the room
unexpectedly; but the 111d got to a cover, and.
was back again in a moment to listen to what.
occurred. He had been there but. a minute,
however, when suddenly there citme an outcry.
It came from up the stairs. Eddie dashed over
to the lower hall, Alvarez and the woman rushed
from the room, and Alfred came down all excitement.
" What is the matter?" demanded the doctor.
" I was coming down·stairs to tell you something that I had forgotten, when I will swear I
saw 1he shadow of a man."
" Where was he?"
" At the foot of the stairs here."
Alvarez drew a pistol, t'11rned up the gas, and
commenced a search. He passed into all the
rooms on the floor, and fhen descended the
stairs. He at length returned upstairs, a.nd
said:
" Alfred, you were mistaken."
" I must have been; but I thought I saw the
shadow of a man."
We will not tell what a narrow chance of it
Eddie had; but he did not leave tke house. He
was determined to chance it out, and learn, if
be c-Ould, the plans of the man and woman;
and, in spite of all that had occurred, he was
speedily at his post ngaiu.
After entering the room the man and woman
had exchanged a few words, and Eddie was on
deck just in time to hear the woman say:
" I fear there was a man there. "
" It is utterly impossible, Essie, that th!Jl't,
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could h11ve been. Alfred is a nervous young
!ellow, and only imagines he saw a shadow."
"Suppose there was some one listening?"
" Who could it be?"
"That man; and he would have overheard
Alfred's disclosure."
"You can 1est easy; thare was no man in the
house."
Tbe woman suddenly lf'..aped to the door and
flung it wide open. There was no one there.
Eddie had been like e mouse in his quickness.
"Will you give up th11t idea?"
" I am so nervous."
"Essie, if Alfred's information is true, we
are all right. In the first place, one very important fact is established."
"And what iB that?"
"The girl is not under the protection of that
mau Kalley."
" We mu.st act at onre."
"No need. We have got .her located, and
can prepare to take her. ''
"How long will you wait!"
" Only until to-morrow night. I will make
some arrangements during the coming day to
secure possession of her."
." If we secure her we are all right."
"Not at all. We will not be all right until
we have made away with those two menKalley and the man who has been on our track.
I will take care of Kalley, and you must dispose of the other man."
" I will do the best I can. "
After a little more talk Alvarez departed.
Eddie lay low and left the house after him, and
he muttered:
" This will do for to.night. To·morrow I
will have a heap of business on hand."
Eddie retired to his lodgings. He found the
great detective asleep. The latter, who always
slept wi1h one eye open, made sure it was his
little pal, and when the latter said: ." We will
talk in the morning," Old Phenomenal turned
over and soon fell off into a sound sleep, leaving Eddie to keep the one eye open.
On the following morning our hero and his
little p!ll held their talk.
"Well, Ed, what did you make out?"
" I want to ask you a. question."
" G<J it."
_ "You think the girl Adele is alive?"
"Yes.''

•• She is not in their possession?"
" I do not think she is."
"Would it be an advantage for you. to have
her under your protection?"
" I should say it would. What are you get
ting at, young fellow?"
" I am getting at something, that is sure.
I've an idea."
"Well?"
•• I believe thP.y are both alive."
" Have you any proof?"
" Dead proof as to one of them, and before
this day is over I will be able to put you In
communication."
" What do you mean?"
Eddie related a.II that had occurred, and a.11
that he had overheard; and when he had concluded, Old Phenomenal said:
" This ls the best piece of work yet, Ed."
"I think so."
••And you have located the house?"
••I have."
•• What is your plan now?"
" I will see this girl."
••You will?"
" I will. It will be two girls talking togetl!.er."
The ~t detective meditated a moment, and
then said:
" I don't know, Ed, but it will be a good
scherue.''
It was about eleven o'clock in the day when
a young girl very poorly clad, looking like a
beggar, appeared in the vicinity of the little
two-story house on - - Street, near the Hudson River shore. She had found the little house,
and had walked up and down before it several
times, and was mumbling to herself, when suddenly she exclaimed:
" Hallool there he is. I thought so. And
now to get rid of him."
A young man, whom the girl recognized as
the young fellow Alfred, was lurking around in
the vicinity of the house she had been watch·

~l was a deserted neighborhood.

The houses
were far apart. Some were occupied, others
were vacant, and there were vacant lots between, 8.1'.d a great sU'etch of dump-lands. It
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was on the . latter where the young man was
located. He was sitting behind a big bowlder,
and ever and anon was peeping out and looking toward the little wooden house.
The girl produced a bag and hook, and wandered around picking up scraps here and there,
and finally turned into the lot and approached
the spot where tl.te young man Alfred was laying low, when she appeared to discover him.
Suddenly she came to a halt, and stood and
gazed at him.
'' What are 1ou standing there looking at me
for, anyhow?'
" I u;uess I know."
" What do you mean, you dirty-faced little
wretch?"
" I've seen you before. I know you."
"You know me?"
"Yes, I do; and I'm going to call a policeman.''

"You impudent thing, what do you mean?"
" The police are looking for you."
" The police are looking for me?"
"Yes, they are; and if you don't give me
something, I'll holler and call 'em around."
" How dare you?"
" Oh, it's all right; you can put on airs; but
I know you. You've been around here before."
The young man arose and advanced toward
the girl in a threatening manner, when the latter raised her hook and exclaimed:
"Ah! don't you come near me! I am not
afraid of you, and if you don't give me something I'll holler'. "
"What do you mean?"
"You are a sneak-thief. You're lying
around here for a chance; but you won 't make
anything. I'm watching you, I am. You
were around here before. You arc tlle man
who robbed the house on Forty-eightll .Street.
I saw you around, and I'll tell the police if you
don't pay me something."
" I'll give you nothing," he said.
"You go away from here quick!"
"I'll do nothing of the kind. I'll hand you
over to the police."
"You'll hand me over to the police?"
"I will."
" I dare you! There comes a policeman
now.''

prised, and the lady, who evidently oWll.ea the
house, exclaimed:
"What is the matter with you, my girl?''
•' Nothing,'' was the answer, as Eddie stopped
down, picked up his piece of bread, and commenced eating again.

"WHAT

CHAPTER XXVIII.
is the matter, girl?" aske<i the

young lady.
" What is your name?" demanded Eddie.
'' What difference does it make to you? Why
do you ask?"
" I've seen you before."
"You have seen me before?"
"Yes. What is your name?"
" My name is Emma Smith."
The beggar pretended to be very much
amused, and said:
" Yes, yes! Smith is the name people always
take when they do not wish to tell their real
names.''
The fair girl betrayed signs of nervousness,
and asked:
" What do you mean, girl?"
" Who is that lady?" _
Eddie pointed toward the lady of the house.
" Did you ever see me before?" said the
lady.
"No; I never saw you before. I've seen this
lady before, I am sure."
"How strangely she acts!" said the elder
lady.
"Will you tell me who that lady is?"
" She is my friend."
" Your real, true friend?"
"Yes; my real, true friend."
" How is she your friend?"
"What on earth does the girl mean?" cried
the elder lady; and she added: "Let's hurry
her out to the street."
·
" You had better not."
·' When will you tell us what you meaa ?''
"I will when I am sure."
"Sure of what?"
" Sure that you are indeed this lady's friend."
"Well, I declare!" ejaculated the elder lady.
" You had better tell me."
"Tell you what?"
" All you know."
" Know about what?"
"This lady."
"Well, if I ever heard such nonsense!"
" It Is not nonsense. I know what I am
about."
" You had better tell me just what you
mean."
" I will when I am sure you are her friend;
or you can go out of the room and I will tell
her."
"Tell whom?"
"The young lady."
" Do not leave the room," said the young&
lady.
"Then r,ou can trust that woman?"
"I can.'
" She knows all about you?"
•· Yes: she has known me from my infancy."
" Do not speak another word to that girl until
you know what she means!" exclaimed the elder
woman.
" You will be sorry if you do not hear what
I have to tell."
"What have vou to tell?"
"You saw me fight with that young man?"
"I did."
"Did you ever see that young man before?"
The young lady betrayed even greater nervousness as she answered:
" I saw him over in the lot."
"You do not remember ever having seen
him before that?"
''No."
" He was watching you."
"But why was he watching me?"
" Because he has recognized you."
"Who am I?"
" You said your name was Smith. That ls
not your name."
.
"What is my name?"
" That man knows."
" What is my name?"
" Shall I tell?"

The young man gave a start.
"Ahl I see you are frightened almost to
death, and now you clear out, or I'll .call the
cop."
The young man turned pale. Alvarez had
said that Alfred was a nervous youth. He was.
"Here, I'll give you a dollar," he said.
"I don't want a. dollar."
There had been no cop in sight when the girl
spoke; but at that moment a cop did appear,
when suddenly the girl dropped her bag and
hook, leaped forward, and seized the young
man, and commenced to shout. The youth
struggled, and, to his surprise, he found the
rag-picker girl as strong as a man.
The cop came up.
" What's the matter?" he asked.
"Catch him!" cried the girl. " He's a sneakthief."
The cop started after the young man, and the
.
girl sat down and had a quiet laugh.
Our readers have already discerned the identity of the supposed girl, and Eddie said, as he
laughed:
" That was a good scheme. I've got rid of
him."
The occurrences we have described occurred
directly opposite the little white house, and our
young hero had observerl, even while struggling
with Alfred, that the people in that house were
watcl1ing the struggle froru the windows. After
the cop had gone away a lady came to the door
of the house and beckoned the supposed girl to
go over. Eddie obeyed, and the lady asked:
" What was the matter?"
" I can not tell you, madame."
"Why not?"
"Will you give me a piece of bread?"
"Are you hungry?"
" If I were not hungry why would I ask for
bread?"
·
" Go down to the basement door."
Eddie obeyed, descending a steep course of
stone steps, and a moment later the lady des''Yes.''
cended and let him enter. Once in the kitchen,
the supposed beggar was supplied with a piece
"Does that lady know your real :name?"
of bread. Eddie sat eating it, when a young
"She does."
lady with a fair-face and a gentle manner en'' Then I will tell you your name: It is Adele
tered the kitchen. Eddie appeared to be sur- Heath.''
prised. Be dropped the bread from his hands
It was a sight when the beggar-girl mentioned
and ju.st sat and stared. The girl appeared sur- the name. The elder lady stood and gazoli,.
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aghast, and the younger one acted as though
she were about to faint.
A momeut passed. The two women exchanged glances, and the elde;· one finally murmured:
"This is terrible!"
" H's all right," said Eddie.
"Will you explain what you mean?"
"You have enemies."
"Who are my enemies?"
"Doctor Alvarez is your enemy."
" Who are you ?" demanded the young lady,
seizing the pretended beggar-girl by rhe shoulder.
"I am your friend."
" You are my friJmd ?"
" Yes. I drove that young man away."
" Who is that young man?"
"He is the spy of Doctor Alvarez_ They
have run you down; they mean to kidnap you.
Now yon know that I am your friend."
" And who are you?"
"You do not deny that your name is not Emma Smith?"
" 'Wby are you here?"
" As your friend."
"And who are you?"
" Look and see," came the answer; and there
followed a tram formation ~cene.
The elder and younger woman gazed aghast,
and it was some time before either could speak;
but at length the elder said:
•
" What does all this mean ?"
" I know all about this )•oung lady."
"You do?"
" I do; and you appear surprised."
" We a:e surprised. Will you explain?"
" I will r:ot, but her real friend will."
" Who is her real friend ?"
" A great det.e ctive."
" What does it all mean?" exclaimed the
younuer lady.
" f ou know you are in peril?"
"At whose hands?"
" The man who is seeking to steal your fortune. You must go with me."
" Where will you take me?"
" To meet the great detective."
" This is all very strange. It is the most remarkable adventure of ~y life; but I will go
with you_"
"You shall not go!" said the elder lady_
" I am now satisfied I have been dogged and
followed for weeks."
" You have. " said Eddie. " Your enemies
are on your track. If they once get you under
their control, :your life is not safe. They mean
to steal your fortune. I do not know how
much you suspect of the scheme to rob you,
but a ~reat game is being played to rob you of
your !ortune. Another wom an claims tQ be
Adele Heath. Come; I have told you enoug h.
You must !O with me."
"She shall not go! "
" Then, if evil comes, you will be responsible," said Eddie.
" It is a game to trap her."
"Her enemies certainly would not invite you.
It is open day. 1 will take you to the presence
of the great detective. He will rell you al]o\ tell
you how he happened to hear about you, and
how he became interested in your case.
He
will tell you facts that you do not know. If
you do not go with me you will regret it all t4e
rest of your life."
·
" l am resolved to go," said Adele.
" Do not fail," returned Eddie: and he re··
sumed his rag-picker garb. He held a few moments' furth er talk and disappeared from the
kitchen. He went to the street, munching his
piece of bread.
Eddie had given Adele and her friend full
instructions, ,md he knew he had time to go and
meet Old Phenomenal. He proceeded to his
lodgings. The great d1>tective 'a waited him.
Eddie told his tale.
" Lad, you have done well."
" Yes, and I have earned the right to go on
with my game."
"You shall."
" We will go now and meet the ladies. We
have made a great advance."
"We have."
" That girl must not go back to her present
time. "
" We will see. Go, now."
Eddie dropped into a new disguise and went
to the street. He went direct to the place
where he was to meet the two ladies. They
were on hand, and in a few moments Al Stetson appeared. He was introduced. He held a
long talk with the elder lady. He succeeded in

convincing her as to all the facts, and she accompanied him to his lod gings. In bis rooms
he fold the two ladies a Jong tale and fully established his own identity, and it was arranged
that Adele should not return to the house. The
elder lady did return . The latter had been
Adele's nurse. She had later on ma-ried. At
present she W-88 a widow . Jn a certain moment
of peril and darkness Adele had come a.ccide:i•ally npon her old nmse, and had claimed her
protection.
After the elder woman, Mrs.
Smith, had gone, our hero held a long talk with
Adele. He asked the lovely girl a great many
questions.
" What do you know," he asked, "about the
death of your brother?"
"Nothing. I have the word of Doctor Alvarez aione."
" IV here diJ your brot.her first meet him?"
" My brother was a monomaniac. He had
an idea that he had consumption. He spent a
great deal of mon ey consulting specialists. He
met this man Alvarez; the man won his confidence. The man prevailed upon my brother to
make a trip. They were gone some weeks.
They went to t.he southern part of California.
I received a dispatch one day to go t-0 a town
in California. The dispatch stated that my
brother had been taken with hemorrhages-that
he was dying. I startd at once. I reached the
place eight days after the receipt of the dispatch. The doctor met me, and with tears told
me my brother was dead. I had no reasons to
doubt or suspect the man'B statements. I was
taken sick: the man took care of me. He was
like a brother. In good time 1 recovered, and
we ca me East. He showed me my brother's
will; told me how he had been appointed executor and guardian. I had no reason to doubt
his word. And so matters '"'.e1~t until I received
a n anonymous lerter. It was delivered to me
by hand. The let1er Slated tha.t my brother
was not dead; that the doctor was a fraud, and
intended to rob us of our fortune. I would
have shown the letter to the doctor-I so intended to do-when a most thrilling and startling incident occurred."
CHAPTER XXIX.
OLD PHENOMENAL knew most of the facts
the girl was reciting, but he was deeply interested. Arlele was a chaJming girl. She was
very prett.y: iodeerl, might be e;alled beautiful.
She was a brie:ht, brave-faced girl, and a most
interestin g reciter.
"Proceed." he said, "and tell me all.''
" As I told you, I did not think much of the
anonymous letter. I had perfect confidene;e in
the doctor. I believed him to be my friend.
On our return from California he took me to
his home. A lady whom he introduced as his
cousin was his housekeeper. I saw but lit.tie of
1he lad v. She appeared to ham conceived a
dislike for me, and I kept my room s. The doctor bad so ordered, he stated, because of my
health. My meals were sent to me.
" When I received this letter I started to go
to his office. I reached the door and heard loud
talking. I wo11lrl have run hack to my roomit was at night-but I heard my own name
mentioned. An impulse I could not restrain
caused me to Rtancl siill. Then the voices became lower. I stepped nearer the door. anrl
unrousciously bent my ea r to the key-hole.
Having heard my nmne mentioned, I was anxious to learn why I should he the cause of a
quarrel, and so I little dreamed of t.he terrible
words I was to overhear.
" The woman appeared to be weeping, and I
heard her say:
"'You must forgive me, I sidor, for having
suspected you. '
" I then heard the man say:
"'Essie, I am hurt. How could yon ever
suspect. me of bE'ing unfaithful to rou! No,
no; I love you as I love my own life.
" When I heard these words a suspicion
flashed through my mind. I heard the woman ask:
"'What will you do? Why not poison the
girl at once and hn.ve done with it.' "
" What answer did the man make?"
" The man sairl :
" 'It is not nece~~ary to kill her. We can re·
move her from sight as we have her brother.
We can make it appear as we rl esire, and not
take her life. We will not take life unless it is
absolut.e ly necess11ry.'
" •If yon let. the girl live, she will also be a
menace to you,' said the woman ."
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"You are sure you hea.rd the words as you
repeat them?"
" I am; and I thought I should die right
. there."
"Did she declare her motive?"
"I beard a long talk between them, and
lea rned that they det ermined to rob me of my
fortune."
"Did they disclose how they meant to do it?'"
"Yes; the scheme you have developed was;
the one they discussed."
"Tllis woman was to represent you?"
" Yes."
" And what were they to do with you ?"
"The doctor said he could destroy my mind
-turn m e into a driveling idiot."
"What a terribl e scheme of rascality! "
"I heard the whol e plot discussed, and at
that moment a terrible suspicion crossed my
mind."
"What was the suspicion?"
" I suspected that my brother was not dead."
"And-"
" That th ey were Peeking to turn him into a
driveling idiot. Indeed, they may have succeeded."
"You had no proof of your brother's death?"
" Only what this man told me."·
"Have you any suspicion as to the identity·
of your anonymous correspondent?"
" No."
"What did you do?"
"I returned to my room, trembling wi th fear..
but resolved to escape from that house. "
"Did you do so at once?"
"No; I made a play for my life. I suddenly discovered a courage and determination in
my own disposition I had never before su•pected. It is possible that the knowledge of my
great peril developed the courage."
"Yes, it is so; and it is well you had the
quality to fall back upon. And what rlid you
do? Did you ever show the man t.he letter?"
" I did not. I treated him as though I suspected nothing. Indeed, there was no change
in my demeanor. I waiied a chance to escape,
and at length it came. The doctor was called
away, and that same night I stole forth from
his house. I had a little money, and l determined to go into concealment for awhi le, and
then go to Ualifornia and investigate the circumstances of my brother's death. A week
lat.er I was in the street when I met Mrs. Smilh ..
I told her my sto ry; I 1Yent to her home with
her. The tnuble preyed upon my mind. I
became ill. I had jmt recovered and had determined to go to California, and would havestarted within a week, but the incidents of today occurred, and now I am subject to your advice.''
"You are a wise and sensible girl. And let
me tell you, I believe your brother lh-es. "
There came a sad look to tlie girl's eye as she:
said:
"As an idiot?"
" 1 do not believe he has carried out hi~ fiendish desip:n yet. I think you have e1'crything to
hope. But we will see. I am on that man'lil
track, and will run him down. He can not es.
cape me, and I think I will get on to his secret
when he least expects it. I am gainin g g round.
on him very fast."
As our readers will remember, by his inp:enions device Eddie sent the fellow rnnninglike a deer. The man discovered that the officer
was on his track, and he hurl a nurrow escape.
He went straight to a place where he was to report to Alvare7:. He found the doctor awaiting
him, and he said:
" I've had a narrow escape."
" How is that ?"
Alfred told his story. 1
The doctor meditated a moment, an<l the11
said:
" You confirmed your original suspicion?"
" I saw the girl again to-day."
"Where?"
"At the window."
" You located her room?"
"I did."
"How many people are there in the house?"
" I can see but t.wo women-un eluerly woman and the girl Adele. "
"Where does the old woman sleep?"
" That I can not tell to a certainty, but I suspect she nses the rear room and the girl the
front one."
" It is a.n old, dilapitated building?"
"Yes."
"You say the neighborhood is sparsely settled?"
" Yes. on that particular street. It is down:
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near the river. Further up, and on the streets
running noth and south, there are many houses
-large tenement houses or flats.''
" Did that policeman see you well enough to
fully identify you if he sl10uld see you agaiu?"
"I can not tell; I think not."
"And how about the rag-picker? What is
your theory?"
·
" I think there has been a sneak· thief in tlrnt
neighborhood. I think the girl didn't identify
me; but, seeing me hanging around, concluded
I was the thief."
" I do not like the incident, but we will see
about it. You meet me to-night and we will
arrange for a little scheme I shall carry out.
In the meantime I will complete my arrangements."
Alvarez went to complete his arrangements,
and Al Stetson, with a feeling of triumph in
his heart, went to call on Kalley. He found
the young man, who had strictly obeyed orders,
and he was glad to see the officer, and asked:
'' When will this embargo on me be removed?"
" Pretty rnon, I reckon."
Our hero repeated certain incidents and developments, and then said:
" I have a great surprise for you."
"1s it a pleasant surprise ?"
" I reckon it will prove so."
" I am anxious."
"I have made a capture."
"You will not tell me that you have found
George Heath?"
"No; not quite as good as that; but I have
found his beautiful sister."
.Kalley gave a start. and ejacalated:
" Is it possible? Where di I you find her ?"
"That does not matter: hut she's now under
my cRre and protection, and I have told her of
.the obligation she is under to you."
" I did not expect you to do that."
" I did it on my own responsibility, and I
will tell you now she has fully confirmed every
wurd you told me. ·•
" How fortunate, under all the circumstances,
everything has turned out so far!'•
" Yes; and we will beat this great conspiracy,
and we will owe our success to you alone.'•
. " But you were already in the scheme."
"I never could have got on to the real facts
1f it had not been for you. Indeed, your inter-.
.est in the affair let to the incidents which, as we
.know, brought me into the case."
'' When am I to see t.his girl? As a friend of
her brother, I am very anxious to make her ac.quaintance. ''
" In goo<\ time you shall meet her. And
now, having foudd the girl, we will carry on
,our search for her brother, George Heath."
''If you find him, we settle the matter."
"We do, without any publicity, and that is
.my purpose."
"Have you any clews?"
"Not yet; but I have a genius on the shadow
- a wonder-and if he fails we may as weli give
·up the job."
Alvarez, as stated, went to make his arrangements, and later he called to talk a little further
·with the woman Essie Hinsdale. Upon meetmg her, he said:
"All goes well. We will have the girl tonight, and if we could only get rid of that fellow who is the terror we would be all right."
" What will you do with the girl?"
" Bring 4er here for to-night."
"The terror comes here at will .. ,
" Well ?"
"He may come to-night and find the girl
here."
" I think not. I've let Alfred lay on the
lookout. And now, a great deal depends upon
you."
·
" That man may come at any moment, and I
-am ready for him; I am courageous nuw; I
will strike; but the presence of the girl will
complicate matters."
" She will only remain here one day and
night. I have no other place to take her at
present."
There came a strange 11mile to the face of the
.~octor as he said:
·" You do not know my game."
CHAPTER XXX.
WHILE the other parties involved in the inci-0.ents which make up our narrative were busy
arranging their plans, our little hero, Eddie,
was not idle. The lad' was arranging for a great
game; and his only motive was one of revenge
1;tnd a love of fun.
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It was the midnight following the incidents
we have rel ated, when a man appeared at the
corner near the little frame house. He stood and
waited for some time, when a second figure appeared in the person of a man who approached
with a steady step.
" Is that you, Alger?" came the question
from the first man
"Yes."
" Where is your comrade?"
" He is at hand."
"Have you given instructions?"
"Not yet."
"Why not ?' '
" I have not had the house pointed out to
me.' '
" We will walk down the street."
The two men did walk down the street. They
,passed the little house, and one of them ssid:
" That is the house."
" It is easy to get in there."
" Certainly. What more instructions do you
want?"
''No more. I will now go.''
'' That is good. Your pay will be ready when
the girl is safely delivered. And you arc. to
make no explanation to any one."
"Oh. you can depend upon met"
The two men separated, aud the one who had
received his instructions proceeded along to
the higher street, and there met a pal.
"It's an easy job, " he said.
" So much the better. And the pay?"
"No trouble about that.; it's pay on delivery."
It was just three minutes after two o'clock
when two men appeared in front of the little
frame house, and, after looking up .and down
the street, one of them said:
" The road is clear."
The third man passed them.
" Is all ready ?" came the question_
"All is ready."
"You will remain here on the watch?"
" Sure; but it should not take over ten minutes."
"Not. a minute longer. It will be the old
signal?"
"It will."
In less time than it takes to tell it, the two
men climbed to the roof of the porch. A moment they listened. All was still. Deftly one
of them rai5ed the window-sash, which was not
fastened, and silently he crawled through into
t11e room. The second man waited outside. and
after a short interval the first man came to the
window from within the room, and whispered:
•· It's all easy; the gal is here, and sleeps like
a top."
Again there passed an interval, when there
came a strange ,scene. The man who had en·
tered the room again appeared at the window,
and in his arms he carried the form of a girl.
The figure of the girl was handed down from
the low roof of the porch. The men followed,
and they started across the open lot, bearing
their burden; and, strange to say, the girl made
no noise nor attempted any struggle.
The men chuckled as they lifted the form of
the bound girl into the carriage. They followed themselves, the driver mounted his box,
and one of the men said:
" That was the neatest job we ever worked."
"You are ri ght."
" Alger, I've an idea."
"Well?"
"We don't know what we are up to."
"Bah! 'Are you weakening?"
"No; but signal Billy to come to a_halt., We,
want to talk."
"Go it."
The carriage was brought to a halt, and the
man Alger said:
"Now,_ what is it?"
" We are going too fast."
" What do you mean?"
."We do not know what we are giving away."
" I think I catch on."
" There may be bigger money in it than we
think.''
" That idea did run through my mind."
" Suppose we hold the gal until we find out,
and take t.he gal to the rendezvous?"
''Yes.''
,
" We will have Mister Man meet us there. "
"I see."
" We will say we took bigger chances than
we expected."
•· I see."
"We will make a big demand. If he don't
come down we will say that we will hold the
prize uniil we find out who are on the qther
side. "

"You are a genius."
" How does it strtke you?"
"It's big."
" Then that is our game?"
''Yes.''
'
"And if he comes down all right, we
turn her over."
" That's the way to work it."
"Then you skip here, and I will drive on."
One of the men left the coach and started to
go to the house where the captive was to have
been taken. He arrived near the house, and
gave the preconcerted signal, and i• was answered, and from out the darkness stepped a
man.
" Is that you. Alger?"
" I am here."
" Did you succeed?"
"Walk with me; I 've something to say,"
The man Alvarez started to walk with Alger,
and he said:
"Now explain."
" WEI were watched."
"By whom?"
" I do not know; but we did not dare drivs
here.''
" Ob, I see. Ann ~here is the girl?"
"We have her all right."
" Din you not take precautions to throw the
spies off your trail?"
''Yes. "
" 'fhen what is the matter?"
" We can not tell that we succeeded."
"And what do you want me to do?" .
" Come with me."
"No need for all this circumlocution. You
fellows are up to some game."
.. r am not."
" Th,en why not act and deliver the girl?"
"We might lose after winning, if we deliver;
that is all we agreed to do."
" This is all nonsense, and contrary to contract; but I will go with you."
" That is all there is to do."
The two men proceeded, and soon arrived in
front. of a house where all the blinds were
closed, and where all looked dark.
" She is here."
The two men entered the house, and in !'
room where there was an appearance of a club
bar sat Alger's pal. He was all smiles and very
pleasant when Alvarez entered.
"What does all this mean?" demanded the
doctor.
" It's all right, doctor."
" But not according to contract, and I sh"ll
cut down the pay one half."
"You will?"
"I will."
" I am sorry you said that"
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.. V\"hy?"

" It changes things."
"How ?' '
" You break your contract."
"No; you fellows have liroken your contract."
"The contract is off, doctor. Yes, on your
own proposition."
" What are you rascals up to, anyhow?"
"Nothing. You have declared the contract
off.• We are agreed. We will not detain you,
doctor; I reckon we can make a bargain in another direction."
" Will you tell me just what you mean?"
" l will make it plain,"
"Do so."
I
" If you want the ~irl, you will make a new
contract; the old one is off. "
" You are talking now like a fool."
"You agreed to pay so much money; you
have since said you would not pay it. 'fhat
breaks the contract. If we deal now it will be
on a new basis. "
" Deliver •he girl to me, and I will pay the
original sum agreed upon."
"Oh nol"
" What do you mean?"
" I've made myself plain, I think. If you 1
want the girl, it shall be a new deal."
•·You mean to take advantage of me?"
"Not at all; we did our part and you kicked;
that released us ; and now it's a new deal or DQ
deal."
"You have the girl?"
"Yes."
"Deliver her, and I will pay y:>u the original
sum named."
"Not to-night."
"How m11ch do you demand?"
" Five times the sum originally agre(lc;l µpoll,".
"~!\n! ;>'O~ !\~ 9~,fl"
-
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''We can settle matters in a moment. It's
" All right; do not deal with a crazy man,
the money I want."
doctor; you may be right."
" The money is ready."
" Give it to me, and the prisoner shall be delivered to you."
CHAPTER XXXI.
The doctor handed the man a roll of bills.
"'!'he amount is here?"
THE doctor saw that he bad been tricked.
" It is."
He knew the men well whom he was dealing
" lf you are deceiving me, all the worse for
with, and when too late he fell to the fact that
he had made a mistake and had played into you."
/ "Every penny agreed upon between us is
their hands.
" Come, boys," he said; " I see your game; there.''
A few moments later the form of a girl was
let's come to a fair understanding."
carried into the house.
"We have made a reasonable demand."
The prisoner was wrapped in shawls; her
" I will double the original sum named."
"We have put our price; it is your fault we head was covered. She was carried to the front
room on the second fl.oor. The men who had
.have chan$ed it."
" You did not fulfill the original contract."
brought her went away in the carriage, and the
" Circumstances prevented; we will fulfill the doctor and Essie Hinsdale were alone with their
prize.
new one."
The doctor advanced to bis victim, removed
"I will double the amount first named. It is
an unreasonable demand; but you have done the wriippings, and started back with a curse as
he exclaimed:
well, and I will stand it."
" Great Cresar! tricked at last."
" I have fixed the sum."
He disclosed the face of a girl, but it was not
" See here, I treble the amount."
" Oh, you are coming up all right; but not Adele Heath. The girl was bound and gagged.
The man and the woman stood and gazed
•ne cent less."
" It's a big sum for a small service of three aghast, and finally the man said, in a low,
grinding tone:
llours."
'.'We will judge of that. But the girl is
'' This is a nice trick.''
'here," said Crummie, comin$ again to the point.
The woman went to him, and whispered:
"She will be delivered without any words?"
"Hold! do not speak so loud. It may all be
"Yes; we will ~et right in the carriage with a mistake, after all."
you and drive straight to the house."
" How-a mistake?"
"Do so, and yon shall have the money."
" They may have captured the wrong girl."
"We have the bulge now; you will have it
"No: it is a trick. I have been robbed.'
" Alfred will be here in a moment."
tthen."
••You do not trust me?"
"What does he know about it ?"
" In our business we can not trust any one.
"He knows all about it."
" How comes that?"
We deal for cash."
" You fellows have the advantage."
" I feared a trick. I sent him to watch. He
"Now-yes."
will know whether or not they brought the girl
"I will accede to your terms; but there must from the right house.
The victim does not
be no ml)re fooling."
know where she is. We can return her to the
" I tell you what we will do: You go and vicinity of her home and let her go. She can
llave the money ready; we will appear at your never identify us or the place to which she has
1io\13e with the girl, and you need not pay until been brought, if we manage it right."
" But 1;·e have lost Adele."
she is at your door."
"We can not tell yet. It is my idea that a
. "' I accept that."
~ ·Then it's a go?"
very funny mistake has ocrorred; we can rec'"Yes. "
tify it."
A.-lvarez departed, and tlie two men who had
" But I have paid those scoundrels."
"Never miud: we will rectify the mistake.
pla!ed the game executed a dance.
' A lucky thou"ht, Crummie, old man."
It does not matter as much as you think; and
"Yes; but we did not strike high enough. here is Alfred."
'There is a big game under all this."
The young man entered the room. He was
I " Will you make another strike "
led to an adjoining room, and the doctor asked:
"No; we have done well eu::.ugh. But I've
" Were you watching those men?"
an idea. We will deliver the girl as we have
"I was."
.agreed.' '
"Did they 90 to the right house?"
" They did. '
" Good enough."
"'We will get that money."
" And you saw them bring the girl forth?"
1. ~ ·Well, what then?"
" I did."
"' 'We will steal the gal on our own hook."
" Then it is a trick," said the doctor.
"It's a good scheme."
"How?"
. "'Xe will make him come down heavy next
" They have not brought Adele here. They
changed prisoners when they went to that other
.time.
"We' ve got him pretty heavy this time."
house, and they have my mopey."
"Yes; but we will take him very heavy next
Essie said:
"You have the girl here."
time. I tell you there is a big game under all
"Yes, and what will I do with her?"
this."
"Call up the carriage."
" You can find out if ·it is a trick or not."
,. How?"
A few moments later the carriage appeared at
" Force the girl to tell."
the door.
The captive was taken down and put in the
"And in so doing, give her :i. clew as to our
carriage, bound and gagged, and the carriage identity?"
was driven to the house occupied by the woman
"Not necessarily."
"How can we avoid it?"
Essie Hinsdale. Within the later house was the
man Alvarez. He was excited, and paced the
"You can claim you rescued her. You can
11.oor, and the woman shared his nervousness.
go into the room in disguise. She never knew a
" Will they fail you?" she at length asked.
thing more than she does now. Stop; think a
"I can not tell; they have played me a great moment. You can make up a tale to tell the
:game already."
girl.''
T4e doctor worked a change in his appear" I dread the outcome of this night."
" It will all be well. When once I have the ance( He then entered the room. The girl lay
girl in my possession, I can defy them."
in the same position on the sofa as when first
" They are here," suddenly cried the woman. placed there when carried into the room. The
·as she bent her ear in a listening attitude. " I doctor removed the gag from her mouth, and
.b ear a carriage coming."
asked:
" Who !Ke you?"
" Your ea :s are good."
The gi rl struggled to ' speak, but the gag ap" Listen; it is at the door."
The man left the room and ran down the peared to have momentarily paralyzed her. The
mirs. Alger was at the door when he opened doctor waited, and at length repeated his question.
it.
.. Have you brought your prisoner?"
"Who are you?"
"Why have I been abducted from my home?"
"Yes."
" Bring her in at onre."
"Will you tell me who you are?"
"We have some preliminaries to settle."
"Unbind me, and I will answer your ques"You forget you imperil my interests and tion."
" No, I can not unbind you."
your own."
"How?"
"Then you are responsible for this outrage?"
j "''.Some on~ may be on the watch."
" I know nothing about it. I am a physician.

I was told an insane woman would be brought
here to me-a woman violently insane. You
do not look as though you were insane. I think
there has been a mistake made, and that is why
I ask you who you are.''
" What is the name of the insane person who
was to have been brought here?"
"I do not know.'·'
" It was a worn.an, you say?"
"Yes.''
"And you do not know her name?"
" No. And oow tell me who you are."
"I know who ~01:1 are," came the startling
declaration.
'
" How is it you know who I am?"
" Oh; I heard those men talk. They thought
I was insensible, but I beard every word thfly
said. You did not expect an insane woman
here. You agreed to pay them five hundred
dollars to hring me here, and after they had
stolen me from my home they thought they
could make morP, money, w they did not fulfill
thei_r agreement as at first arranged, but took
me to another house. They stuck you, however, and then brought me here."
A more surprised man than Alvarez never
listened to a statement. He juEt gazed aghast,
and listened with tln~ling ears.
"You overheard them talk?"
"Yes."
" Then there must be a mistake."
" 1 do not think they made a mistake."
"Will you tell me who you are?"
"No; but I know who J'.OU are, and, those
men know more than you thmk."
:rhe girl, while talking, was reclining on the
sofa, and she was still enveloped in the shawls
that had been thrown around her at the time
she was first taken from her borne.
'' I tell you, young lady, there bas been some
mistake.''
"No; there has been ,no mistake, and I tell
you those men know more than you think."
If Alvarez bad been talking with one risen
from the dead, he could not have been more
perplexed.
CHAPTER XXXII.
As stated at the close of our preceding chap·
ter, the man Alvarez was perplexed; indeed, it
was the perplexity of his life. Here was this
girl, a prisoner, but as.cool as a veteran actor
on the stage, using slang phrases and acting a
part. Yes, acting a part-that was his conclusion, at least.
"What do Y.OU think of those two men?"
" They are villains; cthey stole me from my
home."
"You think they are villains?"
" I know they are. I know them, and I know
you."
" Well, who am I?"
" Oh, it's time enough to tell who you are
later on."
" Will you tell me what those men said?"
" I'll tell you one thing they said."
"Do."
"They said, 'He is a duffer. We will play
him for all be is worth.' "
" They said I was a duffer, and they would
play me for all I was worth?''
"Yes."
" Girl, this is all very amazing to me; there
has been a mistake made."
"How?"

" You are not the party who was to have been
brought to me."
" 'l'hen there was a party to have been brought
to you.?"
" Yes, an insane girl."
" Don't I talk like an insane girl?"
" You appear to recite facts."
" .Certainly I do. Why, doctor, those men
are on to your whole scheme."
"What is my scheme?"
" Oh, I heard what they said."
" What did they say?"
" They said you were seeking to steal a fortune-rob an heiress. They said there was big
money in it, and that they were going to have
their rake in. Yes; they said you had committed one murder; that they bad you there, and
that you were in to commit a second murdeT,
and then they would have you dead to rights."
A more amazed man than the doctor :aever
li~tened to strange and startling revelatioDB.
His eyes fairly bulged with wonder and amazement.
" Who are you?" be again demanded.
~· Oh, you know who I am. They said .ro•
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"Well?"
murdered my brother, and that you intended to
" He captured her."
murder me."
- " Come, come; tell your story."
" I never saw you before in all my life."
The boy told his tale, The detective list" They said you had murdered George Heath.
that you were trying to bang Edward Kalley, ened, and finally said:
"Yott took big ehances."
and ihat you would murder me."
" Oh, yes! But I nm here."
·'Will you tell me who you claim to be?"
"Yes, you are here, but you might have
" I am Adele Heath; and I warn you to be·
been somewhere else. And 1 do not see that
ware.''
"I will know who you are," said the doctor: the game was worth the play."
"\le now have this man rlead to rights.
and as he spoke he leaped fotward, evidently
intending to seize hold of the girl, but he re- You have the girl. You have the proof of his
ceived a blow from some mysterious instru- villainy. Indeed, you have all you need. Why
•
ment. He fell over, and before he could regain not close in?"
" We have not got George Heath yet."
his feet, the girl had disappeared.
" He is dead."
The maa arose to his feet just as Essie Hins"I think you're wrong."
dale entered the room.
'' You will see how far wrong I am in the
"Where is she?" demanded the woman.
The man for a moment was dazed, but finally end."
'' We can close in at any time."
he answered:
" That's so; and that part of it you can take
" She has gone."
care of."
" You let her go?"
" I think so. But you must have given the
"She fled."
doctor a g reat surprise."
" What has come over you?"
"You bet T did!"
"Essie, I don 't. know; ifs the mystery of my
" ·what mnst be his theory?"
life."
"Re has concluded that the two men sold
" What do you mean?"
" They did not deliver the ?irl Adele to me." him out."
" Co uld you recognize the men when you see
" Whom did they deliver?'
" I do not know. I am all at sea. I must them?"
"I've got 'em both down fine."
have time to gather my thourrhts."
" Ed, there is one tlling we must do."
The man stood awhile thin'king, and at length
" "\Vell ?"
he said:
"We must find the man George Heath."
" These men have turned against me; they
•' Then you want me to shadow in a cemehave the real Adele; they delivered a disguised
tery, eh ?"
co;mtcrfeit to me."
"No; that mnn lives, and you have picked
"What will you do?"
up almost everything else. You must secure a
" I will do ~omething."
clew for me that will lead to his discovery."
" You must act at once. "
"You stick to the idea that. he lives?"
"I will."
" I am sure he lives."'
The doctor left tha house.
He proceeded
" Does the woman know about him?"
direct to the house where the man Alger had
" I think she does."
made terms with him, and said:
" I can play her."
" If you men do not fulfill your contract
" If you do, without too great risk, you will
with me, I warn you it will cost you both your
learn something."
lives."
" I will start out late this afternoon. I wish
"What do you mean?''
to arrange my plans for the woman."
"You know what I mean."
" All right; but remember and ke~p your
"I do not."
" This will not do. You know very well you eyes peeled."
"I always do, uncle."
delivered a counterfeit girl to me.''
While the above talk was in progress, the
"We did not."
"I tell you th at you .are dealing with a des- doctor and Detective Baily were holding a conperate man. Alger, I have you in a grip of ference.
iron. If you do not set matters right, I will use
my advantagq."
" We did deliver the gal we took from that
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house, and if anything is wrong, the job was
put up there at the house. I thou~ht the gal
"BAILY, there is a deep and well-laid scheme
acted strangely; but we were obeymg orders. to work out a terrible conspiracy."
We got what we were sent for, and delivered
Alvarez related many facts, or, rather assumed facts, acco rding to his own coloring, and
what we ~ot."
A new idea Pntered the doctor's mind.
concluded with the statement:
" But why did you tell tlle girl my purpose?"
"As I said, it is one of the deepest and most
" We told her nothing."
ingeniously laid plans ever concocted to cheat
an orphan out of her rights."
" And what. did she tell you?"
" Aud you are sure the murdered girl was
"She told us nothin g."
Essie Hinsdale?"
" And what do you know?"
··lam."
"We know nothing."
The doctor thought the matter over. He re"Where is the girl Adele Heath?"
called many strange incidents.
He thought
"She is under my charge?"
over probabilities and improbabilities, and fin" If the livi ng girl is under your care, I can
ally he was forced to a certain conclusion, and not see how they cRn steal the fortune."
he muttered:
" I have stated to you their plot. And now
Jet me tell you, tl1e real conspirator has em" Great Scott.I I see it all now."
As our readers have discerned, the wonderful ployed a really adroit man to work in his inEddie had played a great scheme. He had terests."
made up as a girl, and allowed himself to be
"So it would appear."
kidnapped, or, rather, abducted. He had ter
'' And this man has in his employ a lad or an
rifi ~ d the doctor, and at the proper moment had imp-at. any rate, a young rogue who is a perdowned Alvarez and hnd escaped; and in all fect devil. He is a !itt le fiend."
this he had an object. He was seeking to deThe detective assented.
.
ceive a.nd bewilder the arch-conspirator, and he
" Catch that boy, and you will learn a great
had succeeded.
deal."
On the morning following the incidents we
" .\.s the boy appears to be in some way conhave narrated, Eddie held a conversation with nected with the murder or suicide, I propose to
run him down."
Old Phenomenal. The latter asked:
"Well, Ed, what were yon up to last night?"'
"And then communicate with me?"
" I worked up a little scheme."
''Yes.''
"Will you tell me all about it?"
"I will await. your summons. I know you
"You are so impatient."
will succeed. And when this case is all settled
" I'll wring your neck, lad."
there is no reason why I shall not, in the way
The detective spoke with a smile, and the of a substantial reward, pay the obligation I
acttve and agile Eddie squared in a pugilistic will be placed under by you.''
attitude, and said:
"We will wait until the obligation is incurred
"Come on, uncle! come on!"
before we talk about remuneration."
" Will you tell me, boy, what you have been
Alvarez then left the detective, and later met
up to?"
t.he young man Alfred, and said:
" I've been bewildering the doctor."
"I have run down the whole business."
" Not a bad scheme."
"Well, what is it? "
•· The doctor had put up a job to capture the
" The girl has gone. They must have in
some way got knowledge of our plan."
cfrl Adele.''

"Well?"
"That rag·picker girl-"
"Yes?"

" I think she was in it."
The doctor had reached the conrlusion some.
time previously.
·' If the rag-picker girl was in it, some one
must. have run you down."
" That is what l believe. Anyhow, the girl
has gone."
·' How do you know?''
" I've been in the house. I've been in her
room . She has fled away."
"You bungled the case."
" I did the best I could."
"No doubt; but we will wait and see; you
lay round and watch ; report to me to-night"
When Baily left the man Alvarez, he r-tarted
to walk away, when a man approached him-a.
bright, smart-looking man.
The stranger
walked straight up to the detective. and s11id:
"Your name is Baily. You are the man I
wish to have a talk with."
"What do you desire to talk about?"
"A very important matter."
" Start m; ·I am listening."
" I do not desire to stand here on the publicstreet."
"What would you propose?"
"That we go somewhere and sit down and
take it easy."
The two men proceeded to a little out of-theway place-a drinking-place-and a moment
later were seated over two glasses of ginger-ale.
" Well, sir, now start in."
"Who was that man you were talking with
just before I accosted you?"
" What interest have you in him?"
"Is his name Alvarez?"
" That is his name."
" What was hi" business with you?"
" Excuse me, but you are a little cheekr,."
"I am about to talk business with you. '
"Before I answer your question I must know·
the naiure of the business you wish to talk over
with me."
" I wish to .talk about the de11d girl who£J
body was found at the - - Hotel."
Baily could not. restrain a start of surprise.
" Who are you?"
" I will say I am a doctor."
" What else have you to say?"
" I would like to know what the man had to
say with whom you were just talking."
" Do you know of his connection with the
matter?"
" Not to speak of. What does the man
claim? Does he say it was a murder?"
"Yes."
" What do you say?"
" I have thought it possible it may have been
a suicide."
" Ruppose I were to tell you it was neither?"
" I should say you were mistaken."
" You are not a doctor?"
"No; I am only a detective."
" You only made a superficial examination of
the body?"
" I made a very careful examination. "
"You do not claim to have knowledge that
a physician might possess?"
"No."
" The woman entered the hotel alive at about
nine o'clock iu the evening?"
" So it has been established."
" Her body was found the following monaing?"
"Yes"
"Yo~ saw it at what hour?" •
"At about ten o"clock."
"Then if she had been murdered, or h.-1!
committed suicide immediiltely after her entrance into the room, at the time you saw her·
she could not possibly have been dead more
than thirteen hours?''
" What are you getting at, my friend ?"
" The chances are she did not commit suicide,
nor was she murdered immediately after her
entrance into the room."
" The chances are you are corre<'t."
" What would be your theory if I were to tell
you that at the time you saw the body the woman had been dead at least two days?"
·
The detective stared, but did not answer.
" That would change all your theories, I
reckon."
" It would, certainly."
" And shake your confidence in the story of
the man who was just talking to you?"
"What nonsense is this you are giving me?" ,
"And now, suppose I should prove that Jlis.. j
sie Hinsdale is alive and well to-day?"
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" Then who was the woman whose dead body
'\Vas round?''
"Oh, that is an after matter. I now tell you
that Essie Hinsdale is alive, and that the woman
whose body you saw at the - - Hotel had been
41.ead at least two days when you first saw her
remains.''
"What reason have I to believe that what
you say is true?"
" You can prove it."
"How?'
" You will Ste this doctor again?"
"Yes."
'' He will allude to his story again?''
"Yes."
" Lead him on, and when a chance offers, ask
bim how he accounts for the fact that the worn
.an bad been dead at least thirty hours before
she could have possibly committed suicide, or
have been murdered. When you give him this,
watch him."
" Suppose I am convinced that what you say
is tnie ?"
'' I should think everything would be plain
then."
·•How, plain?"
"What nonsense! The man told you a story.
If you prove one part of it false, the whole goes
as no good"
'' There is something in that,'' was the deteetive 's answer.
1

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE two men held some further talk, and
finarJly Baily said:
" You appear to know a great deal about this
affair."
" A little."
" What part are you playing in the game?"
"You had better take what you get, and go
no further."
"Wliere did yon get your knowledge? You
must. Jet me know who you are."
"Ah, no. You had betler not quarrel with
me. I've given you some good points. You've
been on the wrong scent all the time. See the
laurels you will win when you uncover this
thing, clear up the mystery. You can have
all the credit. Do not quarrel with the man
who put you on to the real facts."
"I am not satisfied yet that I am on to the
real facr.s."
"You are."
"I may not be."
" Then no harm is done."
" But I will know. You made the attempt.
to deceive me."
" That will not harm you."
" But I am after the real facts."
" Good enough."
"I know a great deal, my friend."
" Indeed?"
"Yes; I am satisfied you are giving me a
f-alse steer. "
" What object would I have?"
" It might be a part of your game."
"You're off. Better invesligate before you
do anything rash."
"You claim to have put me on the right
track?"
''Yes.''

" Then there i8 no reason why I should not
know to whom I am indebted for the information ."
" It is the information you need."
"You know something about the murder."
"Well?"
" I am j ustified in arresting you."
'"Go slow."
"I know my duty."
" So mu ch the better for you; policy is your
game now."
"I think you are deep in this matter."
" Possibly I am."
" It may prove that your information is false,
antl I must be prepared."
"For whal ?"
" I must know who the man is who tried to
give me a fal~e steer."
"Well, get to work."
" What do you mean now?"
"I mean that it you find out any more than
I ohoose to tell you, it will be a force game."
" A force game it will be unless you open
wp."
"I defy you~"
Baily suddenly drew a pistol. He pointed it
at the stranger, and said:
"Throw up your hands!"
The itranger did Uu:ow up his hands, and. he

threw them forward, and they landed on Baily's
face, and the Jatwr we.at over out of his chair,
as though kicked by a mule. The blow was
struck quickly and deftly. As the man fell the
stranger leaped from his seat and was upon
him, and quick as lightning he disarmed his
man. and leaning over, whispered in his ear:
·• Take things cool, or I will make a show of
you. I will see you afte r you have proved my
information. Don't act foolishly now. It's all
right. I am your friend. I am making for
you fame and fortune. When I rlo uncover you
will be glad. Good-day. I'll spare you, but
mark well my words!"
The stranger, whom our readers have already
recognized as Old Phenomenal, left the place.
When Tom Baily arose to his feet he was
quite crest.fallen, and he muttered:
"It's strange how I get it all round. I be~in
to think I am young; but my e;res are wide
open now. I believe that man did put me on
the right track. I'll test his information; and
one thing is certain-l've been in company with
the mystery, but no one shall know it. This
little adventure shall be the secret of my life;
and now I am on to a new trail. Essie Hinsdale Jives, eh? I've never shadowed this doctor. I'll do it now; and by all that's strange,
I believe I'll prove that man's words true!"
Our hero determin ed to lay on his oars awhile
and let matter work. He met his little man
Eddie, and to the latter he said:
"Ed, I am going to put you on a new lay."
" All tight; I am getting a little rusty."
"How?"
"Well, I've been laid off."
"For a few hours, eh? Well, it does not
take you long to rust.''
" That's because I'm so bright."
Again the detective smiled, and said:
" l 've had an interview with Baily."
" There is a perfect understanding between
you at last?"
"Hardly."
'I'he detective related all that had occurred.
•·Poor Tom! " ejaculated Eddie. "If he
plays against us he will learn something."
"Yes, he will. But now, do you see what I
am up to, my lad?"
·
"You want me to watch Baily?"
"Yes."
"You think he will go for the doctor?"
"Yes."
" I'll be with 'em."
"Don't get caught.."
"Not if the court knows itself; and it does."
" I do not want any unpleasaatness with
Baily."

"I see."

Eddie ran away, and he appeared to move
like a bound on a sme scent. Within an hour
he harl run down Tom Baily, and he soon fell
to the fact that Baily was on the lookout for
some one; and when the detective went to the
hotel where he had held several interviews with
Alvarez, Eddie was at his heels.
.
Baily Jay around for some time, and at length
Alvarez appeared.
" I got your message," said the doctor, " and
I am here. I did not expect you would send
for me so soon."
" You weie to put me on the track of the
murderer?"
" Yes; and I have."
"You are sure the girl was murdered?"
"Iam. n
" Aud she was a lady named Essie Hinsdale?"
''Yes."
" Aud you can establish her identity?"
"!"can."
" So far so good. And now, one more question: It was on the - - when the murder was
committed?"
"On the night of fhe - - ; yes."
" Then, when the body was discovered fhe
victim must have been dead about twelve
hours?"
"Yes."
The doctor became very uneasy, and Tom
Baily was watching him. In this line Baily
was good.
Then followed a moment's silence, and then
the doctor asked:
" Why do you ask these questions?"
"They will have an im}:lOrtant beari!lg upon
the case."
"How?"
" As I told you, I have been making some
very close investigations."
" Certainlv."
" The evidence points to suir.irle."
"No; the woman was murde.red."
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" You appear to be confident a.s to all the
facts."
"Yes."
" You are sure the girl was murdered on the
night of the --?"
" I am, most certainly."
" It 's strange."
" What is strange?"
" A certain suggestion of a medical examiner. ''
The dbctor's face assumed a ghastly hue, and
Tom Baily's eyes were upon him.
" What is the suggestion?,.
" One that will have a very important bearing upon the case."
" In what way?"
'' As to the length of time the woman must
have been dead?"
"Well?"
''You saw the body?"
"I did."
" You are competent to give an opinion?"
"I arn."
" It's strange."
" ·wm you explain?"
The doctor's face was ghastly, and the detective was already half convinced of the truth
of the information he had received.
" It is suggested that the woman, when found,
had been dead two days."
CHAPTER XXXV.
OLD PHENOMENAL was fully confirmed : the
doctor's trepidation was pronounced and decided. He was so excited that for a moment he
could not speak, and Tom Baily took in all the
symptoms. At length the doctor managed to
ejaculate:
"From whom does it come?"
" A physician whom I employed to deGide
the matter."
" Who put the idea into your head to make
this examination?"
" Oh, we detectives go into ever:ything; it is
necessary; but the suggestion appears to disturb
you very much."
" It is so absurd."
" Why are you so anxious to establi~h a.
murder "! ''
" Because it was a murder."
" As I read it, all you need do is establish the
fact of the death of Essie Hinsdale.''
"I suppose, at least, thatisfullyestablished?"
" \Vell, no."
Again the doctor started.
"What do you mean now?" he demanded.
\' You told me this Essie Hinsdale was a
woman about thirty."
The last. shot wus an original suggestion with
Baily, and it proved a good one.
"Well?"
"The dead woman could not have been
more. than one-and-twenty.''
Alvarez was terribly confused; but he said:
" I must have been beside myself."
" How old was this woman Essie Hinsdale?"
" I should think about twenty."
"And bow old was Adele Heath?"
" I should say about twenty-sev.(ln."
The doctor had good reason for saying about
twenty-seven; but the affair was taking an unlooked-for course, as far as he was covcerned
or had anticipated.
" Then it would appear that the identity ol
the dead woman was not established."
" Then you doubt my word?"
"It is my business to doubt everything I
hear, unless the statements can be well authenticated Now, you told me Essie Hinsdale was
about thirty. You claim the dead body was
that of Essie Hinsdale, and yet I have proof
that it was the body of a girl not over one andtwenty, as I told you. Again. you say the ~irl
had been dead about twelve hours. There is a
doctor-an expert-who will swear that at the
time the body was found the girl had been dead
at least two days."
"And what do you make out of all this?"
" That some one has rirnde a grievous mistake, or there has been au attempt to make
t.hings appear as they are not."
Again there followed an interval of silence,
broken by the detective, who said:
" If it can be proved that Essie Hinsdale is
really dead, you may be all right; but suppose
the other side comes into court, and claims that
Essie Hinsdale is not dead?"
" I expect them to do that; it will be a part;
of th,eir scheme.''
" Well, the court will go into the whole business. A motivi one Wll'J or the ot~ .mu.M lie
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established. I teil you that the case will hang
upon the identification of the body."
" But the body of the dead woman is past
tne possibility of identification."
"No. Good photographs were taken. They
have been shown to people who claim to have
known Essie Hinsdale. ·'
"By whom?"
"By me."
·' Why did you show them?"
·• It is my duty to learn the absolute truth.
I can not consider you or any one else. 1 am
trailing down the murder, if it was one, and I
must and will learn the exact truth.''
"You may go too far."
"What do you mean?"
" I mean you ma~ go so far in the wrong
direction that you will miss the truth."
" I will take care of that. But I thought it
best to talk with you."
" What will you do now?"
" Await your movements."
"My movements? What am I to do?"
" Show me th~ girl Adele Heath "
A few moments after the intervie;w described,
the two men separated, and a more uncomfort·
able man than Alvarez did not walk the streets
of New York.
He walked away thinking and muttering, and
Baily also indulged a little thinking and muttering; and he did more, as will be related as
our narrative progresses.
He was still muttering when he was joined
by Mattie.
" Well, Tom, old man, I see you had a little
talk with the doctor."
" I did; a very important talk."
"And what did you make out?"
" I've been thinking durin~ the last few days.
It etruck me we were runnmg on the wrong
scent. It struck me that it would be a !food
idea to work up t.his man, the doctor, a bit. '
" That is the conclusion I've reached, and
I've been working him."
" W'hat have you struck?"
" The dead woman."
"Well?"
" We've been workin~ on the . idea that she
was one Essie Hinsdale. '
"Yes.,,
" It struck me that there was a possibility
that certain clews we had picked up were, after
all, well-arranged misleaders. If those little
clews were purposely arranged as misleaders,
there is something a little awry all round."
"Now you are coming around "
" Ever since I first looked upon that dead girl
a shadowy possibility has been running through
my mind."
"Well, was there anything about the appear·
ance of the dead woman that struck you as
peculiar?"
'' Yes. I mwer believed she was murdered."
"What do you believe?"
" That it was a case of suicide."
"When did the woman commit suicide?"
" Some time during the night, of course."
" The night preceding the morning when we
first looked upon her dead face?"
" It struck me that the dead girl looked as
though she had been dead longer than twelve
hours"
" By all that's strange, Tom, I had that idea!
It's been running throu.~h my mind."
" It has through mine; and, putting all the
facts together, I thought I would investigate in
that direction."
"Well. what have you struck?"
" I'll tell you. I saw this man Alvarez. I
came at him cautiously. I asked him a great
many questions, and worked round to the one
prod, and I asked:
" ' Are you sure the dead girl was Essie
Hillsdale?'
" He said he was. I got him well committed, a•1d then I fired out:
" ' I've an idea that you are mistaken. I ' ve
an idea that the identity is not estitblished.
I've an idea that Essie Hinsdale is still living.• ·•
"How did he take it?"
"Well, he acted and looked like a man who
had suddenly been confronted with the ghost
of his dead mother-inlaw."
"Well?"
" I said to him, ' boctor, suppose it should
be proved that the dead girl had been dead two
jays?' "
" Great Scotti and what did he say?"
" I thought he would faint away in his
traeks."
" We will shadow for the woman Essie Hins·
Ga.le ...

"Now we are on the right track."
" I think we are."
"And what is your idea?"
"We 'll go slow and await revelations. One
thing is certain-there is a big game going on."
" How about th e man who is playing so
prominent a part?"
" It may be a double $:ame."
"I see. And what will we do?"
" We will run down the middle and defeat
both sides."
CHAPTER X:XXVI.
h was about nine o'clock in the evening
when Eddie met Al Stetson.
"Well, lad, they haven't corraled you yet?"
"No; I 'm still on deck."
" Did you pick up anything?"
·
" I fell to Baily."
"Yes?"
" He was laying for some one."
" The doctoT?''
" Yes; and I was at hand."
"Well, it's working right now. We will
bother the doctor a bit."
Our hero gave Eddie some directions, and
asked:
"Can you work it?"
I can.''
" All right; get on to your work."
Most men have a hanging-out place. Gentle
men at their clubs; some men-a few men-re
main home; others lay around, according to
their several fancies. Baily and Mat.tie were
hotel ghosts, and, as a rule, they were generally
within hail of each other. Eddie went to their
feeding·ground, and he was not compelled to
wait very Jong before one of them showed up:
and our little hero showed up also. He had a
little plan in his mind.
Later, Baily showed up also, and suddenly
Mattie said to his pard:
" Look there!"
·' It's the boy."
" It is."
"We've got him."
" Good enough. I'll go and cover."
'' A good scheme.''
Baily took his chance and got away. Eddie
had one eye open, and fell to the drop out; and
he muttered:
" They are up to a game. Good enough! I
am ready."
It did not take Baily long to work his transform. and it was very complete. It might ·have
deceived even Eddie under ordinary conditions.
Baily lay around, but finally approached the
wonderful boy.
"Halloo, lad! Are you engaged?"
" What do you take me for? A song-anddance man?"
" No; but if rour time is your own, I'd like
·
to employ you.'
" My time is my own."
" Can you carry a note for me?"
"Where to?"
"A lady."
"Why don't you ring for a messenger-boy?"
" That's a fair question. I'll tell you: I want
a bright, smart fellow who can act in a confi·
dential capacity."
"Then I'm your man; but I want big pay."
" Yon shall have it."
"Where must I take the note?"
"To a lady."
,
"What is the lady's name?"
"Well, you are very impertinent."
"Am I? Good enough-I am! Is the lady
Essie Hinsdale?"
If Tom Baily had been struck wit!I a brick,
he could not. have had a greater set-back.
"Who are you, anyhow, my lad?"
"Oh, you know me, and I know you."
"Who am I? "
" You 're Tom Baily, the detective."
Again Tom was taken all aback.
"What makes you think I am Tom Baily, the
detective ?"
" Oh, it's all right. I saw you when you
went to get under cover. I'm up to all these
little transforms, I am. But, say, is it Essie
Hinsdale to whom you want to send the note?"
" Do you know a lady named Essie Hins·
dale?"
"Do I? You bet! Why, Tom, you think
she's dead, but she ain't dead. 1 That was a fly·
away you got, that the dead woman who was
found at the - - Hotel was Essie Hinsdale.
You got that as a misleader. But she's not
dead."
The detective was amazed. but all he could
4
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do was run right along with the wonderful lacl
he was talking to at that moment.
" \\'here did you get all this info1mation ?"
" Oh, I'm a :"1ind·reader."
" You must be, lad."
" I am. Do you want to send a message t.
the lady?"
" I must have time to think. But, I say,
boy, you know Essie Hinsdale--<lo you know
the real name of the lady whose body was founc}
at the - - Hotel?"
" I may and I may not."
"Whom do you guess it may be?"
"Well, it may be the body of Adele Heath."
" Who put up the game that made it appear
that the dead woman was Essie Hinsdale?"
" You should run that fact down yourself."
"I'll run it down through you."
"Not this evening. But do you want te
send a note to Essie Hinsdale?"
"I don't know the lady."
"Why don't you make her acquaintance?"
" I'd like to, my lad."
" I'll put you on to the house where she
Jives."
" I'll take you at your promise."
" With your permission, I'll give you some
advice."
" That's all right: and will you first answer
me a few questions?"
"I may."
"You met me here to-night by design?"
"I did."
" Who is behind you?"
" If I were to tell you, I do not think Y•
would be any wiser."
"Try me."
"You met the doctor?"
"Alvarez?"
"No; the doctor who gave you a few pointa
which have been confirmed."
"Is he an enemy of Alvarez?"
" Not more than you are. He wants the
guilty found and punished."
" The dead woman-what of her?"
"I can't ·aid you there. I think Alvarez
knows more about her than any one else; and
if you want to learn all he knows, you'll have
to run him down and work out the information."
" Possibly you can give me a tip how to do
that?"
" Visit the woman Essie Hinsdale, and whEll.
you meet her-this Essie Hinsdale-address her
11$ Adele Heath."
•· Why should I do that?"
'' You will be a great detective some day, but
it will take you a 9reat while; you don't catch
on quick enough.'
" Explain your point."
" Knowing that she is Essie Hinsdale, and
knowing that she iS. passing herself for Adele
Heath, ;i;ou will be getting on t.o something, I
reckon.'
" Boy, this is a most remarkable suggestion."
" Certainly it is. The whole 8.ffair is a re·
markable one."
" And now, what are you really trying to get
at? Talk plain. "
" I've told you my friend wanted to aid you
in this affair."
"Yes."
"I am now showing you where you can get
a clear proof of fraud."
" It is possible."
" A dead body was found."
"Yes."
" Some one gives you a few tips. The tip11
all lead to the conclusion that the identity of
the dead woman is well ~tablished as Essie
Hinsdale."
1
'
l ...es."
" And that this s11me Essie is passing herself
off for some one else.·'
"You can show me wbere to find this woman?"
" I will put you on to the :residence of this
woman.''

"Yes."
"You get into the house, come upon her
suddi>nly, and ask her who she is."
" That can be done."
" And then you will know just how to work.'.'

CHAPTER XXXVII.
THE wonderful lad had laid out a pretty com·
prehensive scheme; the detective grasped the
whole idea, and he said:
"You and I will work together awhile, I
reckon."
"We will investigate that woman's house to·
night."

I
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" That's my idea."
"And when will we start!"
" About midnight."
Eddie went away, and a few moments later
Mattie joined his pard.
"You had a long chat with the lad?"
" I did. and he's a dandy. That boy beats
any one I ever met; and, Mattie, wonders, it
appears, will never cease: but I think I am at
the bottom of one mystery."
"Well?"
"You remember the old man who was ir. the
room at the time we were looking at the body?"
"!do."
" That man is the mystery, and the lad is
working in with him."
"Has he heen against us?"
"Well, a little; but now he's ready to join
hands."
" I'll stake my reputation."
"We haven't much reputation of late.
We've been getting it in the eye. "
"We have; but we'll come out all right yet.
The lad was perfectly open and square. We've
been dumped several times, but I've not altogether lost my cunning. I know that this time
we are all right."
'f'om Baily repeated t-0 Mattie all that had occurred, and Mattie said:
·
" It looks as though it was all right."
" It is."
Eddie met Al Stetson, and repeated to .the
great detective all that had occurred. The lad
had followed his instructions to the letter, and
Old Phenomenal said:
" You have done well, and I think it will be
you who will find the missing George Heath."
" I will be able to tell after to-night what the
chances are.'·
At midnight the lad was on hand. Baily
awaited him.
The two left the hotel, and proceeded toward
the house where the woman Essie Hinsdale
lived.
" Say, boy," remarked Baily, "I am on to
you. I've got it down fine, so you may as
well own up."
"If you've got it down fine. why do you ask
me to own up? You have lots to learn, Baily.
When you travel with me a bit, you'll know
something more."
" You gave it to me good once."
"Well, you learned something tpen, didn't
you?"
"I did."
"Have you outlined a plan now?"
"I have."
" Let's hear it."
Tom Baily opened up his plan. Eddie listened, and when the game was explained, he
merely said:
"That will do."
Eddie pointed out the house to Tom. He did
more; he showed him the little game he had for
gaining admission, and he posted him considerably concernin~ the woman he was to meet.
There was a ,ight in the woman's room, and
Eddie said:
" It is possible the d0ctor is there."
The latter conclusion, as it proved, was the
correct one. The doctor had visired the woman
immediately after his interview with Tom Baily'.
He had entered her presence with a gloomy look
upon his face, and the woman had said:
"You are down in spirits?"
"I am for once. I admit I am gloomy."
" What has turned against you?"
" The mystery. He is close upon us. He is
giving me much trouble, and if he were only
removed I'd be all right; but he has commenced
a fiank movement. He has not been here?"
"No; I've seen nothing of him. I'm ready
for him."
"Eh what's that?"
" If he comes here, he will trouble yon no
more.''
The two held some fur~her conversation, and
Alvarez departed, saying he would return ere
midnight, and he hoped to have a plan arranged by that time t-0 strike a decisive blow.
As recorded, Eddie showed Baily how to en·
ter the house.
Eddie entered also, and was about to steal
up the stairs, when suddenly a hand was laid
• &n his shoulder.
"Halloo, Mattie! is it you?" said Eddie.
"So you know me?"
" Yes I do.
See here, Mattie, this little
game il closing; there are no close secrets in
this business between Baily and myself; you
had better let me go in."
~- - The two entered the house by the basement.

Eddie, as our readers know, had a way of entering the house. He held an " open sesame " to
be used at will. The moment they were inside
Mattie suddenly fell over, and quick as thought
Eddie gagged and bound his man, then dragged
him to a rear part of the hall and left.
We will here say our little hero had not underrated Tom Baily. The latter was well fitted
for the job he had in lrnnd. He left Eddie and
ascend~d the stairs. He had the lay of the
house. He was well up in the business he had
in hand. He arrived opposite the door of the
room, and he knocked.
" Come in," came the summons from the inside. Baily knew he would be taken for an,,her. He entered the room; the woman Essie
stood before him.
" Ah! so you have come to torment me
again?"
"No."
" Then why are you here?"
" I am looking for a lady."
" What is l1er name?"
" Adele Heath."
"You need go no further. I am Adele
Heath. What is your business?"
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you are the lady a number of wicked
conepirators are trying to make their victim?"
The woman laughed in a satirical manner,
and said:
1
" And you are the generous rescuer who will
protect me against the conspirators?"
"I am, if your claim is 'true."
" What claim?"
" You claim to be Adele Heath."
"And in what way does all this concern
you?"
"A tragedy occurred at the - - Hotel."
" llow, and by whom?"
" It is claimed that the dead woman was one
Essie Hinsdale."
"Well?"
" It is also claimed that this Essie Hinsdale
was one of the conspirators against you."
"Well?"
" It is claimed, on the other hand, that the
dead woman was .A.<i.ele Heath.''
"And what have I to do with all this?"
"You claim to be Adele Heath?"
" I do; but what has that to do with the
case?"
" If I can prove that Adele Heath lives, the
fact is established that the dead woman was
not Adele Heath. So much is cleared. And
then again, if I can prove that the dead girl was
not Essie Hinsdale, as c111imed, my quest begins. I must find out who the dead girl really
was."
"You assume to be a detective?"
"Yes."
The woman again laughed in a satirical manner, and said:
" You have beard that the dead girl was
Adele Heath?"
"I have."
" You have also heard that the dead girl was
Essie Hinsdale?"
"I have."
" Which do you believe?"
" I l;lelieve the dead girl was neither Adele
Heath nor Essie Hinsdale.''
" If she was not Essie Hinsdale or Adele
Heath, who was she when living?"
•· That is what I am trying to find out."
" Let's come to a perfect understanding.
How much are you to receive for aiding in this
wicked conspiracy to rob me?"
"I am not engaged in a conspiracy to rob
you.''
" I will pay you double the amount you are
to receive if you will give away the whole
thing."
" You are laboring under a great misapprehension."
" You play your part well, but you may as
well drop your mask and talk business."
"You asked me a moment ago whom I suspected the dead woman really to be?"
"Yes.,,
•· She was not Adele Heath."
">Ve will agree on that."
" I know that Essie Hindsale lives."
" And you know where to find her?"
"I have found her."
"Has she confessed to her identity?"
"No."
"You have proofs as to her identityr'
"I have."
" THEN
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" Will you explain them to md"
"Why should I?"
" Because this woman Essie Dtnsdale has
once sought to personate me.''
" We will talk plain. I came here on ccrtaia
information.''
"Well?"
'' I came here prepared to find Essie Hinsdale."
"Is she here?"
" I think she is here."
"Where?"
"I think you are Essie Hinsdale."
"That is what I anticipated your aBBwer
would be,'' said the woman.
'' You anticipated that would be my answer?"
" Yes; and you are a villain. Ab, at lal!t I
have ;vou!"
Quick as lightning the woman's hand shot up
from under the table, and the detective fell over,
totally blinded.
The woman laughed in a hylrterical manner
as the detective fell over, and drawing a long
poniard, she ran round to wbere he lay. The
dagger was upraised, and an instant later it
would have descended, and poor Tom Baily's
career would have closed then and there; but
tbe little wonder was at hand.
The lad, as the weapon was raised, pushed
the woman violently over. She fell upon her
side, and so powerful had been the push, she
rolled over. Eddie seized a pitcher of water
standing on the table and dashed it in Tom
Baily's face, and aided the officer to rise to his
feet, and tendered him a towel which be found
at band. He had just time to do as described,
when the woman rose to her feet with a scream.
She sprung forward. The lad then grasped her
more tightly, and threw her upon a sofa, and in
less time than it takes to tell it. he clapped a pair
of handcuffs on her wrists, and she sat there
helpless, the knife lying at her feet.
" You are a splendid specimen of an heiress.
You are indeed the gentle Adele Heath," the
youth said, in a sardonic manner.
Meantime, Tom Baily had ·managed to clear
the fine black dust from hi.8 eyes. He was cool
as he looked around and said :
"Well, young man, you did arrive just in
time."
The boy drew close to he detective, and said:
"Now is the time to run down the curtain."
" What do you mean?"
"Leave her just as she is. We will go.''
Eddie and the detective left the room, and as
the;ir descended the stairs, Tom said:
• I do not know, after all, as this is the right
thing. I may force that woman now to tell
something."
"You will not get a word out of her. We
have worked it well. We will get our information from the doctor."
" All right. I will let you act as captain."
They reached the basement fioor, and EdcYe
said:
" Come this way."
He led Tom Baily to where the great, strong
Mattie lay bound and gagged.
" Great guns! What does this mean?"
" I had to do it. He was interfering," said Ed.
It did not take Eddie long to release Mattie.
The latter rose to his feet and made a spring at
the boy, but Baily caught and held him, sayisg:
" Hold on, Mattie.
What are you up t.o
now?"
"I'll murder that little devil!"
"Wait, my man. Wait until we e'l:plain."
Explanations followed, and Mattie was appeased.
The three got out of the house, and walked
away down the street, when Eddie said:
"Now, gentlemen, I must leave you. Go to
your homes. Nothing more can be done tonight; to-morrow you will have a long talk with
the boss, and then matters will be explained
and onr plans laid."
The two detectives would have talked further,
but Eddie glided away.
Tom Baily then explained to his partner all
that had occurred; and said:
•' If I had succeeded in keeping tbat lad
away, you would have been murdered."
" Yes; but one thing is plain to me now."
"Let's have it."
" There is a secret special on this case. He
has let us run while working his game. He
has used us, and we did not know we were being used. But we are in it!"
" What are we to do now?"
" Obey orders."
"Then let's go."
The two proceeded to their lodgings, "''hi.le

....
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Eddie harl another scheme on bR.nd. When he
left the two men he merely doubled in bis
i~racks and returned to the house wl!ere the
'leene W3S enacted that bas been desc ribed.
II

CHAPTER XXXIX.
"VVE will here explain a seeming mystery.
Our mailers may wonder at the facility with
which our little hero entered the house where
the woman lived. There were no servants in
tbe house afte r ten o'clock R.t night. Knowing
what might. occur in her house at any time, and
desiring the utmost secrecy, the woman only
employed day-servants, and 8he took table· hoard
away from her own house, consequently then
was no cooking going on.
Eddie bad reason to believe thR.t the doctor
would put in an appearance. He had overJieard enough to know that he would most
likely appear for a report.
The lad, as it
pro,·ed, calculate!! well, for the doctor entered
the house in less than ten minutes following
ll:ddie's second entrance. The lad followed
close upon the man's heels up the stairS. He
was on hand wh en Alvarez entered the room,
and overheard his cry of astonishment when be
beheld the woman sitting on the sofa like an
upri"bt dead body.
"Great mercy!" be cried; "what has bap11ened?"
" Rel ease me," said the woman.
" Who bound you?"
.. The fiend who is on our track."
" Explain."
The woman told her story. The man listened, and said, finally:
" There has peen a mistake here."
The l.llan managed to free the woman, and
said:
"Essie, we are in desperate straits."
"We are beaten. Th:it man Kalley has been
too mu ch for ns, after all."
"Ir is not Kalley."
··Who i~ it?"
"A l'Omb inat ion. I have been deceived all
.round ."
" So it would appear; and the question
arises, wl!;it shall we do now?" I
" I hR.ve a resource left- a desperate remedy."
"It will take a desperate remedy to save us
now. ~.[y role a3 Adele Heath is ended; we
can not travel on that."
"There is no time for crying over our mistakes. I did all along what 'i: thought was best.
My scheme was all right; but who could ever
h ave anticipated having such a man as this
mysteri:tus dev il playing against us?"
" What will you do?"
"They have the girl.
We have George
B eath."
"That will not avail us."
Alvarez laughed, as he said :
'"You can m:irry him. "
"The man would never marry me."
" That can be brought about.. That is one
scheme; but I have another."
''Let me hear it.''
•·•We can get the man and carry him away.
We can hold him and force him to sign deeds
conveying to me at least one half of his eslat.e."
" That is the best scheme. But be will repudiate the transaction."
"Not after it is done my way."
" How will you carry out this l:ist scheme?"
"We can remove the man to the country."
" You for?et the men are on our track. They
wnl fi11d us. '
"Not if we manage it as I propose. You
will g" in male attire; ;r will go in female attire. lt will take them a long time to get on
eur track, if they ever do, until we are ready."
"Let's arrange our plans."
Eddie the wonder overhearrl every word that
passed bet.ween the two conspiratorS, and his
excitement was intense.
Alvarez left the house, and the woman commenced making her arrange ments.
Alvarez went to one of the great hotels.
Luck favo red him. He found a carriage :ind
he marle terms with the coachman. He ent&ed the carriage and it was rlriven away.
lllddie had a good chase, but be kept the vehicle
in sight., and was at hand when it came to a
kalt. Alvarez alighted and proceeded afoot.
He 110on a rrived in front of a big building. The
doctor enUlred. He wa.• inside fully fifteen
minutes. He then appeared accompanied by a
man ; both carried valises.
" Now is my time," muttered the boy. He
stole along through the darkness like a Nemeilia. The night was dark, wet and foggy. Ed-
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die moved forward. He was to right on to the
two men. Suddenly he leaped forward. Alvarez receiYed one, two, three blows, and he
fell insensible to the ground. The second man
stood amazed and paralyzed-too amazed to
utter !lU outcry. As Alvarez fell over, Eddie
said, turning to the man:
"Your n:ime is George Heath?"
'l'he man a<ldresstd did not answer.
" That man was your enemy."
" Have vou killed him?"
"No; I° only knocked him over in order to
enable you to escape."
" I do not nuder; land you. I have no desire
to escape. That man is my physician-my
friend.''
" Come with me. I will take you to a better
frienrl, who will explain all to you."
" Who are you?"
" Your sister will tell you."
" But. my Rister is <lead."
The man seemed undecided.
" Come with me. You need not enter any
house until your sister comes forth to bid you
enter_ If I am not telling the truth, you can
return to this man as your friend. If you
doubt my word, you can have a policem!tn go
with us.''
" No-no. I begin to realize_ I will go with
you."
Eddie knew where his great friend the detective would be when he started, and a moment later he stoorl with bis new friend in the
presence of Old Phenomenal.

CHAPTER XL.
a gent leman here," said Eduie, in
t~:mes of g reat excitement.
"Wlio is the gentleman?" inquired Old
Phenomenal.
" I will not let you guess; I will tell you : it
is Mr. George H eath."
In rapid toaes Eddie explained all that bad
occurred. The detective listened with rapt atteat ion, and when the remarkable lad bad coneluded, he said:
" Ed, it's one of tl!e greatest feats on record."
" I have promised the gentleman be should
see his sister."
The whole party later entered the parlor,
and George Heath asked l!is sister to explain to
bim all tbat seemed so strange.
The girl told her stor.v, aided by the great
detective, and in time George He:ith understood the whole situarion, and also all that had
occurred. He then told his story.
"As you know, I went to California with
this man. I did not improve in health, and
one day he came to me with !I telegra m. The
telegram announced the deatl! of my sist.er. I
did aot stop to make inquiries. All I remem·
ber was a dizziness, and all "·as over.
"·when I came to myself the doctor was at
my side. He told me I had been insensil:>le for
over a mont.h. He then proposed our return to
New York. l'pon onr return to New York I
was tnken to a private hospital. I have been
th ere ever siuce, and this man has been in attendance upon me all this time. I have been
ve1-y weak. I had a man nurse with me day
and night."
"What has been the nature of your illness?"
asked the detective.
"Only weakness owing to the shock following the supposed death of my sister; but I now
indul ge a certain suspicion."
We will not weary our readerS with further
explanations. We have indicated the scheme
' of Alvar<!7, as concerned George Heat h up to
the time he attempted to remove him. We will
only add that the doctor ball gone to the hospita! that night; had statiid immediate change
of air was necessary for his pat ient, and tl!at
the <'ircumqances were such 1hey must make
an immediate start. What followed our readers know.
The detective then went direct to the house of
Kalley, and he said:
"You can go on the street; the jig is up-all
up!"
" How?"
The detective told his wonderful tale.
"Can I go to my friend ?"
· " You can."
Later the detective saw Baily, und full explanations followed, and it was determined that
Baily should see Alvarez, and, if he had not
skipped, arrange terms of capitulation with
him. Our hero's only motive w&a to avoid
publicity,IWd taik.
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When the man Alvarez came to his senses bP,
rose to his feet a little dazed, and stood for some
time trying to determine just what bad occurred. At length he reached a certain conclusion. He had seen no one, and he conclude~ that George Reatl! hacmade the attack upon
bun. and Ji., mut.tered:
" Can it be p<'ssible tl!is man has known my
game all along, and has played me?" ·
.
The man, lost ia deep thought, made his way
to the house whence he had started out. He
found the woman Essie Hinsdale pFepared for
the higera.
" You can unpack," be said. " The game is
all over. "
" What do you mean?"
The man told his story.
. "Man, yc,;u have Jost. your bead."
"No; it's all right. We've played and lo.st_
That is all there is to it. We have nothing to
fear."
[t was well on toward midday, the servaats
were in the house, when there came a ring at
the door-bell. The man asked to see the lady
of the house, and sent up his card, on whick
was written the name "T. Baily."
Essie Hinsdale went to the room where the
doctor had lain down with his clothes on. She
awoke him, and showerl him the card.
The doctor was perfectly cool as he desrended the stairs and entered the room to meet Tom
Baily.
"Well, sir, what explanation have you to
offer?" asked Tom Baily.
"None. But what is your business?"
" I come to make some inquiries about the
dead woman at the - - Hotel."
" That woman committed suicide on the
stree1. She was carried in a dying condition to
- - Hospital; there she died. I can furnish
proof."
" How was it her body was found at the - Hotel?"
" That is something I can not explaiu. I
reckon some one had a scheme." There was a
twinkle in the doctor's eyes as he spoke .
"They conveyed the body there, I suppc~e. I
can and did identify her, and as the maltar
fitted to a little scheme I had, I let it go and.
took advantage of the incident."
"Can you prove your statement? "
" I can; by the people at the hospital."
The two men proceeded to the hospitnl, and
the doctor did prove his statement. Tl!e other
necessary explanations do not concern ou r narrative. The doctor did not attempt to deny anything. He knew his advantage as far as it
went, and it was as he had indicated to Essie
Hinsdale.
The matter of the death of the girl had been
satisfactorily explained. The other matter was
between George Hea1h and the man who had
wronged him.
Baily made his reports to his chief. The di~
trict-at.torney and the c:oroner were called in_
Police officials do not invite trouble or labor
when a matter is explained. They like to drop
it :is quietly as possible, and it was determined
to givt: it out t.bat the mystery had been fully
opened up, and that it was a suicide. The
party's identity remained unknown, and, as far
as the public were concerned, thut was all they
ever Ieamed.
Meantime, other matters were being looked
after. The will of George Heath had never
been offered for probate. The doctor's plans
had not succeeded to the point wl!ere he dared
take possession. He had fooled Adele, and
then bad worked h is scheme.
Little more remains to be told. George
!Ieat.h just s1epped forward, took possession of
his own, and the pre~ent he made to Eddie was
enough to have enallled the lad to get married.
Old Phenorilenal was well p:iid. After all,
it had been his steady head-wo rk that had prevented the rnccess of a stupendous fraud. And
Kalley-well, he received his reward, and :Miiss
Adele, the sister of his friend, paid the sc01"e.
The most natural of to be expected events followed. Adele gave her heart and hand to the
disinterested youth who had first started in te
checkmate a deliberate villain. As to the two
conspirators, they were just defeated-that's
all. Alvare?. did not get bis big slice for remaining quiet; his share went to the two detectives, Baily and Mattie_ ·· .(\.nd we can not
close our narrative in better form . than to quote
Mattie's estimate of Eddie.
" Th:it boy," he said, " in trick and device,
can give points to a Philadelphia lawyer. "
THE END •

